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DEDICATION. 



TO> 



JD^. ALDERSON, tF NORWICH. 



In dedicating this PubHca- 
tion to yoU| I follow in fome meafurd the 
example of thoffe oations who devoted fo 
their gods the firft fruits of the genial fea- 
fons which they derived from their bounty. 

To you r owe whatever of cultivation 
my mind has received 5 and the firft fruit* 
of that mind to you I dedicate. 

Befides, haviAg endeavoured in " The 
Father and Daughtek" to exhibit a 

K % ^idlure 



pifture of the moft perfedl parental afFec- 
tion, to whom could I dedicate it with fo 
much propriety as to you, fince, in de- 
fcribing a good father, I had only to de- 
lineate my own ? 

Allow me to add, full of gratitude for 
years of tendernefs and indulgence on your 
part, but feebly repaid even by every poffible 
fentiment of filial regard, on mine, that the 
fatisfacftion I (ball experience if my Publi- 
cation be favourably received by the world, 
will not proceed from the mere gratifica- 
tion of my felf-love, but from the convic- 
tion I (hall feel that my fuccefs as an 
Author is produdive of pleafure to you. 

AMELIA OPIE. 



Be.rners Street, 
1800. 



TO THE READER. 



IT is not without confiderable apprehenfion that 
I offer myfelf as an avowed Author at the bar 
of public opinion:,.... and that apprehenfion U 
heightened by its being the general cuftom to 
give indifcriminately the name of Novel to 
every thing in Profe that comes in the ibapc 
of a Story, however fimple it be in its con- 
flfu£tion, and bumble in its pretenfions. 

By this means, the following Publication is in 
danger of being tried by a ftandard according to 
which it was never intended to be made, and to 
be criticifed for wanting thofc merits which it 
was never meant to poffcfs. 

I there- 
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I therefore beg leave to fay, in juftice lor 
myfelf, that I know ^^ The Father a nit 
Daughter" is wholly devoid of thofe attempts 
at ftrong charader, comic fituation, buftle, and 
variety of incident, which conftitute a Novel, 
and that its higheft pretenfions are, to be a 

SIMPLE, MORAL TaLB» 



ERRATA, 

P. ir, 1. 8, for «<that*» read " thii Information", P, 55^ 
J. 17, for ♦* fupport" read "bear". P. 38, 1. 13, for "replied hc»' 
rwd *' replied the other". P. 42, 1. 18, for «< or»* read *• and". 
P. 44, 1. 20, for "part asgopd friends as ever" read " partgoo4 
friends", P. 47, 1. 14> for ^* or the ouifidc" read " or on iha 
outfide". P. 51,1.6, for ''tracklefs*' read "lonefy". P. 63, 
.L 5, for «< tearful" read ''tcarlefa'*. P. 74. L ao> for «* again" 
read '* you (hjill". P. 99, 1. 13, for '« Agnes" read *« fhe'*. 
P. 108, 1. 4, for * • fo (he did" read •* fo did flic'\ P. i ic, 1. 14, 
for " recolledtion" read <* idea**, P. 1571 1- 6, for « he fuffcred" 
read " of hit fuffering". P. 181,1.9, for "her father" read 
<' Fit«henr>»'. P. 198, 1. 13, for •* child" read « EJwaid". P. 198^. 
I. 30, for " oft Tillain" read *«of vUlaia", ^ 
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FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 



A TALE. 



A HE night was dark— the wind Wew 
keenly over the frozen and rugged heath, 
when Agnes, prefling her moaning child 
to her bofom, was travelling on foot to her 
father's habitation. 

" Would to God I had never left it P* 
fhe exclaimed, as home and all its enjoy- 
.ments rofe in fancy to her view : — and. I 
think my readers will be ready to join in 
the exclamation, when they hear the poor 
wanderer's hiftory. 

Agnes Fitzhenry was the only child, of 
a refpedlable merchant in a country town, 
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^ho, having loft his wife when his daughter 
was very young, refblved for her ftke to 
form no fecond connexion. To the fteady, 
jpwilyaflfe^ioo of a fatber^Fitzhcnry joiaed 
the fond anxieties and endearing attentions 
of a mother ; and his parental care was 
amply repaid by the love and amiable qua- 
lities of Agnes. He was not rich, yet the 
profits of his trade were fuch as to enabli^ 
him to beftovv every poffible expenfe on his 
daughter's education, and to lay up a cou- 
fiderable fum yearly for her future fuppojrt : 
whaJev-er clfe he could fpare from his. awn 
^folute wants, he expended in procuring^ 
comfortjs and pleafures for her.— ^^ What 
an excellent father that man isf* was. the 
frequent^ exclamation among his acquaint- 
ance-~** and what an excellent child he 
hsB ! well may he be proud of her," was 
88 commonly the anfwer to it. Nor w as 
this to be wondered at.:— Agnes united to 
extreme beauty of face and perfon every 
Sccomplifhment that belongs to her own 
&Xp and a gre^t degree of that ftrength of 
4 mind 



( 3»' )) 

mind; and ; capacity, fdr ^acquiring Jinovfi^ 
ledge fuppofed to belbag- executively, tcx 
the other. . ". ' ' ■-", .. p 

For this conrbination of .rare qualities 
Agiiiss was admired ;-^for her fweetnefsioi 
temper^ bee wilHngneis to oblige,' her fecnl^ 
ing uncoofciourners of ber owo Vnerit^if andr 
her rcadineft to commend the.iBerits o£ 
(>thers,T-for tbefe ftill rarer qualities, A^ea» 
was beloved: and (be feldom formed aft 
acquaintance without at the-faihe>tiibe> f«»f 
curing a friend. . ; i . . 

But (hort was thy triumph^ iwcet Agneii* 
and long was thy. afiKcSlion! :.; : .;. f 

Her father thought hie .k)\e!id' het (awJ 
perbaps-he was right) as never father lavecl 
a child before ; . and' Agnes thought (hd 
}oved him as child never be€;>re loved fat{^eti 
— ^*I will notmarr}^i bufiivc iingle.for^ n^y 
fathers fake/* fhe often faid ;*-bu4 (h^ aU 
tered her determinationwhea her heaiTt)^ 
hitherto, U43 moved by, the addjc^iles of tb^ 
tMher fex, was allai^ed by.an officer if 'tb9 
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Chlaffdl nrfto time to nxttont in tbt town 
JO which ihtt rcfided* 

QifTordy as I ihall caSl him^ had not 
mkhf • fine %toe and a gracrfiil oAixtfs, 
Wt tatente •rare and tAnous^ and powsera 
M tonveriirtien fb fafcinating, iimt the 
HKmian be had brtrayed foitgat her wronga 
h his pitihtoce; and the creditor^ who 
0tt0 to dun him for the payment of 
Mbti abeady incorred, went away eager 
to chtige him by Jetting him incur liitt 
jDore. oiT- Fatal perverlion of uncommon 
al4)tties! This man^ who might have 
taught a nation to look up to him as 
Its beft pride and profperity, and its beft 
hope hi adveriity, made no other ufe o( 
his talents than to betray the unwary of 
both feaes^ the one to ihame, the other 
to peeaniary difHculties; and he wh<^ 
mtod was capacious enough to have ima* 
gined Icbenes to aggrandise bis native 
tonntry, the ilave of ferdid felfifhnels, 
sever kx^ed beyond his own temporary 
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and petty benefit, and iat down contenfecl 
with the achievements of the day, if he 
liad overreached a credulous tradefman, or 
beguiled an unfufpcdling woinan. 

But to accomplifh even th^e paltry tri- 
umphs, great knowledge of the human 
heart was neceflary— a power of difcover- 
ing the prevailing foible in tbofe on wbom 
he had defigns, and of conwrting their 
imagined fecurity rnto their real danger. 
He foon diicovered that Agnes, who was 
rather inclined to doubt her poflcffing in 
an uncommon degree the good qualities 
which fhe really had, valued herfelf, with 
not unufual blrndnels, on thofe which fhe 
had not. She thought herfelf endowed 
with great power to read the chara6lers of 
thofe with whom (he aflbciated, when (he 
had even not difcrimination enough to/urh- 
deriland her own t and, while (he imagined 
it was not in the power of others to deceive 
her, (he was conftantly in the habit of de^ 
ceiving herfelf. 

Clifford was not flow to avail bimfelf of 
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this weaknefs in his intended vidlim ; and, 
while be taught her to believe none of bis 
faults bad efcaped her obfervation, with 
bers he bad made hlmfelf thoroughly ac- 
quainted.— -But not content with making 
jber faults fubfervient to bis views^ be 
preiled her virtues alfo into bis fervice : 
and her affi5<S^io!i for ber father^ that firong 
bold, iecure in whicb, Agpes wouid have 
defied the moft violent ailaults of tempta- 
tion, be contrivjed ibould be the means of 
ber defeat. 

1 i^iave been thus minute in deA^ling the 
various and feducing powers which ClifK)rd 
poflefled, not becaufe be will be a prin- 
cipal figure in my narrative, for, on the 
contrary, the chief charadlcrs in it are the 
father and daughter, but In order to excufe 
as much as poflible the firong attachment 
ivhich be excited in Agnes. 

^* Love,*' fays Mrs. Inchbald, whofe ac^ 
curate acquaintance with human nature 
.can be equalled only by the humour with 
which (be defcribes its follies, and the un- 
rivalled: 
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rivalled pathos with which flie exhibits its 
diftrefles — " Love, however rated by many- 
as the chief paffion of the heart, is bat a 
poor dependant, a retainer on the other 
paflions— admiration, gratittrde, rcfped^ 
eftccm, pride in the obje(ft;-«-diveft thfe 
boaftcd fenfation of thefe, and it is no mone 
ttian the impreffion of a twelvemonth, by 
courtefy, or vulgar error, called love.*'*— 
And of all thefe ingredients was the paffion 
of Agnes compofcd. l^)r the graceful p6r- 
fan and manner of Clifford (he felt admi-' 
ration, and her gratitude was excited by 
her obferving that, while lie was an objei^l 
of attention to every one wherever he "Ap- 
peared, his attentions were exclufively di- 
ro<5led to herfelf ; and that he who, from liis 
rank and accompliftiments, might have laid 
claim to the hearts even of the brighteft 
daughters of fafhion, in the gayeft fcenes 
of tlie metropolis, feemed to have no higher 
ambition than to appear amiable mtheeyeft 

* Nature and Art,, vot. i. p. 142. 
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^of Agnes, the humble toafl of an obfcure 
country town ; while his fuperiority of un- 
derftanding, and brilliancy of talents, called 
forth her refpe6t,and his apparent virtues her 
efteem ; and when to this high idea of the 
(}ualitite of the man, was added a knowledge 
of bis high birth and great expedlations, it 
18 no wonder that flie alfo felt the lafl: men- 
tioned, and often perhaps the greater, ex- 
citement to love, *^ pride in the objc6l." 

When Clifford began to pay thofe marked 
attentions to Agnes, which ought always 
on due encouragement from the woman to 
whom they are addrefled tcrbe followed by 
an offer of marriage, he contrived to make 
himfelf as much difliked by the father, as 
admired by the daughter ; yet his manage- 
ment was fo artful, that Fitzbenry could 
not give a fufficient reafon for his diflike ; 
be could only declare its exiftence ; and 
(ox the firft time in her life, Agnes learned 
to think her father unjuft, and capricious. 
Thu^, while Clifford enfured an acceptance 
of his addreflfes from Agnes, he at the famd^" 

time « 
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time fecured arejedlion of them fr6m Fitz- 
henry ; and this was the object of his 
wiflies, as he had a decided averlion to 
marriage, and knew befides that marrying 
Agnqs would difappoint all his ambitious 
pi*ofpc6ts in life, and bring on him the 
eternal difplcafurc of his father. 

At length, after playing for fome time 
with her hopes and fears, Cliftbrd requefted 
Fitzhenry to fan6lion with his approbatioa 
his addrefles to his daughter; and Fitz- 
henry, as he expedlcd, coldly and firn)ly 
declined the honour of his alliance. But 
when Clifford mentioned, as if unguard- 
edly, that he hoped to prevail on his father 
to approve the marriage after it had taken 
place^ if not before, Fitzhenry proudly told 
him he thought his daughter much too 
good to be fmuggled into the family of any 
one; while Clifford, piqued in his turn at 
the warmth of Pitzhenry's expreflions, and 
^he dignity of his manner, left him, exult- 
ing fecretly in the confcioufn^cfs that he 
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bad his revenge — for he knew the heart of 
Agnes was irrecoverably bis. 

Agnes heard from her lover that bis fuit 
was rejedled^ with agonies as violent as be 
appeared to feel.— "What P' exclaimed (he^^ 
" can that afFedionate father, who has till 
now anticipated my wifhes, difappoint me 
in the wifh deareft to my heart ?" In the 
midft of her firft agitation her father en- 
tered the room, and, with *^ a countenance 
more in forrow than in anger," began to 
expoftulate with her on the impropriety of 
the connection which (he was dcfirous of 
forming. — He reprcfentcd to her the very 
flender income Clifford poflciiled — the in-* 
convenience to which an officer's wife is 
cxpofed, and the little chance there is for 
a man's making a condant and domeftic 
huiband who has been brought up in aa. 
idle proiellion, and accuftomed to habits 
of intemperance, cxpenfe, and irregula- 
rity ;■ 

" But above all/' faid he, ^ how is it 

poflTibl^ 
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poffible that you could ever Gondefcend to 
accept the addrefles of a man whofe father, 
be himfelf owns, will never fanftion them 
with his approbation ?'* — Alas! Agnes could 
plead no excufe but th* (he was in love, 
and (he had too niuch fenfe to urge fuch a 
plea to her father—" Believe me," he con- 
tinued, " I fpeak thus from the mod difin- 
terefted confideratioh of your intereft ; for,* 
painful as the idea of parting with you muft 
be to me, I am certain I (hould not (brink 
from the bitter trial, whenever my mifery 
would be your happinefs (here his voicer 
faltered) ; but in this cafe I am certain^ 
that by refuling my confeqt tQjrour widics 
I enfure your future .comfort; antf in 
a cooler moment you will be of the fame 
opinion;' Agnes fhook her head, and 
turned away in tears. " Nay, hear me^ 
my child,*' refumed Fitzbenry, ^^ you know 
I am no tyrant; and if, after time and ab<<* 
fence have been tried in order to conquer 
your unhappy pal^on, it remain unchanged, 
then,, in defiance of my judgment, I. will 
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confent to your marriage with Mr. Clifford, 
provided his father confent likev^ifc ; for, 
unlefs he does, I never will : — and if yoil 
have not pride and refolution enough to be 
the guardian of your own dignity, I muft 
guard it for you ; but 1 am fure there will 
be no need of my interference ; and Agnes 
Fitzhenry would fcorn to be clandeftinely 
•the wife of any man." 

Agnes thought fo too — and Fitzhenry 
fpoke this in fo mild and afFedlionate a 
manner, and in a tone fo exprcflive of fup- 
prefled wretchedncfs^ which the bare idea 
of parting with her had occafioned him, 
that, for the moment, (lie forgot every 
thing but her father, and the vaft debt of 
k)vc and gratitude fhe owed him, and 
throwing herfelf into his arms fhe prof cfted 
her entire, nay cheerful, acquicfcence in hi^ 
determination. — *^ Promife me, then," re- 
plied Fitzhenry, *^ that you will never ice 
Mr. Clifford more, if you can avoid it — he 

has the tongue of Belial, and if^- " Here 

Agnes indignantly interrupted him with 

reproaches 
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reproaches for fuppofing her fo weak as io^ 
be in clanger of being feduced into a vio- 
lation of her duty ; and fo ftrong were the 
terms in 'which fhe exprefled herfelf^ that 
her father entreated her pardon for having 
thought fuch a promifc neceflary. 

The next day Clifford did not ven- 
ture to call at the houfe^ but he watched 
the door till he faw Agnes come oiit 
alone, and then having joined her, he 
obtained from her a full account of the 
convcrfation (he had had with Fitzhenry ; 
when, to her great furprife, he drew con- 
clufions from it, which (he had never ima- 
gined poffiblc. He faw, or pretended to fee, 
in Fitzhenry's rejection of his offers,- not 
merely a diflike of her marrying him, but 
a defign \d prevent her marrying at all ; 
.^nd as a defign like this was fclfiOi in the 
lafl degree, and ought not to be complied 
, with, he thought it would be kinder in her 
to difobey her father, and marry the man 
of her heart, than, by indulging him once, 
•^flatter him with the hope Ihc would do it 

again. 
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When Fitzhenry firfl heard of her flight, 
he fat for hours abforbed in a fort of dunvb 
anguifh, far more eloquent than words. At 
length he burft into exclamations againft 
her ingratitude for all the love and care he 
had beftowed on her ; and the next mo- 
ment he exclaimed, with tears of tender- 
neis, '* Poor girl ! (he is not ufed to com- 
mit faults J how miferable fhe will be when 
(he comes to reflect 1 and how fhe will long 
for my forgivenefs ! and, Oyes ! I am furo 
I (hall long as ardently to forgive her I" — 
Then his arms were folded in fancy round 
his child, whom he pidlured tp himfcif 
confcfEng her marriage to Jiim, and upon 
her knees in^ploring his pardon.— ^But day 
after day came, and no letter from the fu- 
gitives, acknowledging their error, and 
begging his bleffing on their union — for no 
union had taken place. When Clifford 
and Agnes had been conveyed as fall as 
four horfcs qould carry them one hundred 
miles towards Grctna-green, and had or- 
dered frcfti horfcs, Clifford ftarted, as he 

looked 
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looked at his pocket-book^ and, with 
well-diflcmbled conflernation, exclaimed 
*^ What can we do ? I have brought the 
wrong pocket-book, and have not money 
enough to carry us above a hundred and 
odd miles further on the North road !"— 
Agnes was overwhelmed with grief and 
apprebenfipn at that information^ but did 
not for an inftant fufpedl the fsi&: was other- 
wife than as Clifford fiated it to be. 

As I before obferved, Agnes piqued her- 
felf on her knowledge of characters, and {he 
judged of them frequently by the rules of 
phyfiognomy — (he had ftudied voiced too, 
as well as countenances ; — ^was it pofliblc>, 
then, that Agnes, who had from Clifford's 
voice and countenance pronounced him all 
that was ingenuous, honourable, and manly, 
could fiffpecft him capable of artifice ? could 
file, retracing her pretenfions to penetra- 
tion, believe fhe had put herfelf in the 
power of a defigning libei-tine ? No— vanity 
and felf-Iove forbade this falutary fufpicion 
to enter her imagination ; and, without one 
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icraple, or one reproach, (he acceded to the 
plan Clifibrd propofed, as the only one 
likdy to obviate their difficulties, and pro- 
cure them mofl: fpeedily an opportunity of 
folemnizing their marriage. 

Deluded Agnes ! you might have known 
that the honourable lover is as fearful fo 
commit the honour of bis nnftrefs even in 
appearance^ aa Die her&If can be ; that bis 
care and anxiety to fcreen her even from 
the breath of fufpicion are ever on the 
watdh ; and that therefore, bad Clifibrd's 
deiigns been fucb as virtue would approve^ 
he would have put it out of the powcjr of 
accident to prevent your immediate mar- 
riage, and expofe your fair fame to the 
whifper of calumny. 

To London they fet forward, and were 
driven to a hotel in the Adelphi, whence 
Clifford went out in fearch of lodgings ; 
and, having met with convenient apart- 
ments at the weft end of the town, he con- 
dudled to them the peniive, and already 
repentant Agnes.-^*^ Under what name 
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title,** faid Agnes, ** am I to be introduced 
to the woman of the houfe ?*' — " As my 
intended wife,** cried her lover, preffing 
her to his bofom, **and in a icw days— 
though to me they will appear ages — ^you 
Avill give me a right to call you by that 
tender name/*—" In a few days !'* ex* 
claimed Agnc8> withdrawing from bis em« 
brace, " cannot the marriage take place to- 
morrow ?*' — *^ Impoffible l" replied Clif- 
ford, " you arenot of age — I can't procure 
a Ucenle— but 1 have taken thefe lodgings 
for a month — we will have the banns 
publifhed, and be married at the parifh 
church." 

To this arrangeipent, againft which her 
delicacy and every feeling revolted, Agnes 
would fain have objected in the ftrongeft 
manner; but, unable to urge any reafons 
for her obje<3ion, except fuch as feemed to 
imply difiruft of her own virtue, flie fub- 
mitted, in mournful filence, to the plan ; 
and, with a heart then for the firft time tor- 
tured with a ibnie of degradation, (he took 
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pofleffion of her apartment, and Clifford 
returned to his hotel, meditating with fa- 
vage delight on the fuccefs of his plans> 
and on the triumph which, lie fancied, 
awaited him. 

Agnes pafled the night in fleeplefs agi- 
tation, now forming and now rejcdling 
fchcmes to obviate the danger which mud 
accrue to hcr'tbaradler, if not to her ho- 
iu>ur, by remaining for a whole month ex- 
pofed to the fedu Aions of a man, whom 
(he had but too fatally convinced of his 
power over her heart; and the refult of 
her reflexions was, that (he Aould infift 
on.his leaving town, and not returning till 
he came to lead her to the altar. Happy 
would it have been for Agnes, had (he ad- 
hered to this refolution, but vanity and 
felf-confidence again interfered : — ** What 
have I to fear ?" faid Agnes to herfelf — ^^am 
I fo fallen in my own eftecm that I dare 
not expofe myfelf even to a fhadow' of 
temptation ? — No — I will not think fo 
meanly of my virtue;— the woman that is 

afraid 
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fraid of being difhonoured is half OTtr- 
t^tne already ; add I will meet with bold*^ 
Qefs the triah I cannot avoid/* 

O vanity ! tbou baft much to anfwer 
for !— I am convinced that, vvrcre Wi? tor 
trace up to their fource all the moft ^in-^ 
fed and degrading events of our livea> we 
fbould find moft of them to have their 
origin in the gratified fuggeftions of vanity^ 
It 15 not my intention to follow Agnes 
through the fucceflion of mortifications^ 
embarrainnentSi temptations, and ftruggles^ 
which preceded her undoing (for^ iecure 
as ibe thought herfelf in her own (Irengtb^ 
and the honour of her iover^ Ibe became at 
laft a prey to her feducer) ; it is fufficient 
that I eiqplmn the eircumftances which led 
to her bdng in a odd winter's night houle^ 
leis^ and unprotedled, a mdancholy wan- 
derer towards the bou& of b^ fatber. 

Before the expiration of the month, Clif* 

. ^m4 bad triumphed over the wtueofAgnes^ 

and ibon after be i^oeived ord^s to join his 

fegiment^ as it was goo^ t#beient on im- 
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mediate fervice.-^" But you wilF return tb: 
me before you embark, in order to make* 
me your wife ?^* faid the half diftra<ae* 
A'ghes; ^^ you will not leave metofliame 
as well as mifery ?** Clifford promifecf 
every thing (he • wifbed 'i and Agrees tried 
to loib' the pangs df parting, in anticipationr 
of the joy of his return. * But on the very 
day that Agnes expe6led himj iher^oeived 
a letter ^m htm^^fayingthatbe was under 
filing' orders, and to fee her again beforef 
the embarkation was impoffible*. 

To do GlifFord juftice, he in this infiancer 
told truth ; audi as he really loved Agnes 
as well as a libertine can love, he felt the 
agitation and diilrefs which his letter ex- 
preflid ; though, had he returned to her/ 
he had an excufe ready- prepared for dehy^ 
ing the marriage. 

Words can but ill d6fcribethe Atuatioti 
of Agnes on the receipt of this letter— 
The return ofCKflSml was nojtto beea^ 
pcdled of months at leaft ; and perhaps ho 
might never- return 1-^The thought of bis 

danger 
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Jkn^F was madncfs :— ^ut when flie'W* 
flefled that flic fliould in all probability be 
^ mcstber before flic became a wife^ flie 
foiled herfelf on the floor in a tranfport of 
frantic anguifli^ and implored Heaven in 
mercy to put an end to her exiftence.— 
*K) 1 my dear, injured father!" flie ex- 
claimed, ^^ I who was once your pride, am 
now your diigrace ! — and that child wboie 
&ft delight it was to look up in your face, 
and fee your eyes beaming with fondneis 
_<m her, can now never dare tq meet their 
glance again,'* 

But,, though Agnes dared not prefume 
to write to her father till flie could figa 
berfetf the wife of Clifibrd, flie could not 
exifl without making fome (ecret iaquiriet 
concerning his health and fpirits ; and, be- 
fore he left her, Clifford recommended a 
trufty meflcnger to her for the purpofe.— 
The firft account flie received was, that 
Fitzhenry was well; the next, that he was 
dejedled J the three following, that his fpirit« 

were 
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them with will at once gratify their .nfFec- 
tions and their pride— What then inuft 
have been the fenfafions of Agnes at a mo- 
ment fo awful and dangerous as this !•— 
Agnes, who had no hufband to foothe her 
by his anxious inquiries, no relations or 
friends to cheer her drooping foul by the 
expreflions of Sympathy, and whofe child, 
inftead of being welcomed by an exulting 
family, muft be, as well as its mother, a 
flranger even to its neareft relation ! 

But, in proportion to her trials, feemed 
to be Agncs's power of rifing fuperior to 
them ; and, after enduring her fufFerings 
with a degree of fortitude and calmnefs 
that aftoniflied the miftrcfs of the houfe, 
whom companion had induced to attend 
-.,Dn her, (he gave birth to a lovely boy— 
and from that moment, though (he rarely 
fmiled, and never faw any one but her 
kind landlady, her mind was no longer op- 
proflbd by the deep gloom flie had before 
laboured under ; and when Ihe had heard 

from 



( 27 ) 

from Clifford, or of her father's being 
happy, and clafped her babe to her bo- 
fom, Agnes might almoft be pronounced 
cheerful. 

Afler (he had been fix months a mother, 
Clifford returned, and in the tranfport of 
'feeing him fafe, Agnes almoft forgot fhe 
had been anxious and unhappy. Now 
again was the fubjecft of the marriage 
refumedj but juft as the wedding-day was 
^xed, Clifford was fuinmoned away to at- 
tend his expiring father, and again was 
Agnes doomed to the tortures of fufpenfe. 

After a month's abfence Clifford re- 
turned, but appeared to labour under a 
dejection of fpirits, which he feemed ftu- 
dious to conceal from her. Alarmed and 
terrified at an appearance fo unufual, flie 
demanded an explanation^ which the con- 
fummate deceiver gave at length, after 
many entreaties on ber part, and feigned 
relu6iance on his. He told her his fa- 
ther's illnefs was occafioned by his having 
been informed that he was privately mar- 

c. 2 ried 
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ricd to her, and that he had fent for him 
to inquire into the truth of the report ; 
and being convinced by his folcmn aflur- 
ance that no marriage had taken place, 
he had commanded him, unlefs he wifticd 
to kill him, to take a folcmn oath never 
to marry Agnes Fitzhenry without his 
con font. 

".And did you take the oath ?" cried 
Agnes, her whole frame trembling with 
agitation. — " What could I do ?'* replied 
he ; " my father's life in evident danger if 
I refufed ; befides the dreadful certainty 
that he would put his threats in execu- 
tion of curfing me with his dying breath ; — 
and, cruel as he -is, Agnes, I could not help 
feeling he was my father." — " Barbarian !*' 
exclaimed flie, '^ 1 facrificed my father to 
you ! — An oath ! O God ! have you then 
taken an oath never to be mine ?" and, fiiy- 
ing this, (he fell into a long and deep 
fwoon. 

When flie recovered, but before (he was 
able to fpeak, flie found Clifford kneeling 

. by 
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by her; and, while (he was too weak to 
interrupt him, he convinced her that he 
did not at all defpairof his father's confent 
to his making her his wifc^ elfe, ho fhoiild 
have been Icfs willing to give io ready a 
confent to take the oath irnpofcd on him, 
even although his father's life depended on 
it. ^*Oh ! no/'' replied Agne?;, with a bitter 
fmile, "you wrong yourfclf; you arc too 
good a fon to have been cnpabic of hcfi- 
tating a moment; — there arc few children 
fo bad, fo very bad as I am :" — and, burll- 
ing into an agony of grief, it was long be- 
fore the afFcdtionate language and tender 
careflcs of Clifford could reftore her to 
tranquillity. 

Another fix nnonths clapfed, during which 
time Cliffbrd kept her hopes alive, by telling 
her he every day faw frefh figns of his fa* 
ther's relenting in her favour :— '^ At thele 
times, lead me to him," (he would fay, 
" let him hear the tale of my wrctchednefs; 
let me fay to him. For your fon's fake I have 
left the beft of fathers, the happieft of 
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^lor1flCs, and havebccome an outc^ft from fo^ 
ciety ; then would I bid him look at this pale 
check, this emjacia ted form, proofs of the* 
anguifh that is undermining my conftitu- 
tion ; and tell him to beware how, by 
forcing you to withhold from me my right, 
he made you guilty. of murdering the poor 
deluded wretch, who, till (he knew you, 
never lay down without a father's blefling, 
or rofc but to be welcomed by his fmile T* 
Clifford had feeling, but it was of that 
tranficnt fort which never outlived the diA 
appearance of the object that occafioned it. 
To thefe pathetic entreaties he always re- 
turned affcdlionate anfwers, and was often 
forced to leave the room in order to avoid 
being too much foftened by thgm ; but, by 
the time he had reached the end of the 
flreet, always alive to the imprellions of 
the prcfent moment, the fight of fome new 
beauty, or fome old companion, dried up the 
flarting-tear, and reftored to him the power 
of coolly confidcring how he lliould con- 
tinue to deceive his mifcrable victim. 

But 



( 31 ) 

But the time at length ari^M when the«b 
nialk that hid his villainy fr^jmer eyes fell 
off, never to be replaced. As Agnes fully 
cxpcdled to be the wife of Clillbrd, (he \\ji$ 
particularly careful to lead a retired life, 
and not ta fcem unmindful of her fliame, by 
exhibiting hcrfelf at places of public amufc- 
ment. In vain did Cliiford paint to her' the 
charms of the play, the opera, and other 
places of fafliionablercfort. ''Retirement, 
with books, muiic, work, and your foeicty," 
flic ufed to reply, " are better fuited to my 
tafte and fituation i and never, but as your' 
wife, will I prefunfic to meet the public 
eye." 

ClifFord, though he wifhed to exhibit 
his lovely conqueft to the world, was 
obliged to fubmit to her will in this in- 
flancc. Sometimes, indeed, Agnes was pre- 
vailed on to admit to her table thofe young 
men of Clifford's acquaintance who were the 
moft diftinguifhed for their talents and de- 
corum of manners; but this was the only 
departure he had ever yet prevailed on her 
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to make, wLc the plan of retirement (lie. 
had adopted?* 

One evening, however, Clifford was fo 
nnufually urgent with her to accompany 
him to Drury-lane to fee a favourite tra* 
gedy, (urging, as an additional motive for 
her obliging him, that he was going to 
leave her on the following Monday, in 
ordor to attend his father into the country, 
where he (liould be forced to remain fomc 
time,) that Agnes, unwilling to rcfufe what 
he called his parting requeft, at length 
complied; Clifford having prevailed on Mrs. 
Afkew, the kind landlady, to accompany 
them, and having affured Agnes, that, as 
they fliould fit in the upper boxes, flic 
might, ifllie chofc it, wear her veil down. 
• — Agnes, in fpite of herfclf, was delighted 
with the rcprcfcntation — but, as 

— ** bcarts refin'd the fadden'd tint retain, 
*' The fjgh is pleafure, and the jeft ib pain," 

(lie was defirous of leaving the houfc 
before the farce began ; yet, as Clifford faw 

a gen- 
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a gentleman in the lower boxes with whoffi . 
he had bufinefs, fhe confenlcd to Pay till 
he had fpoken to him. Soon after flie faw 
Clifford enter the lower box oppofite to 
her; and thofe who know what it is to love, 
will not be fiirprifed to hear that Agnes 
had more pleafure in looking at her lover, 
and drawing favourable comparifons be- 
tween him and the gentlemen who fur- 
rounded him, than in attending to the 
farce ; and (he had been fomc moments 
abforbed in this pleafing employment when 
two gentlemen entered the box where (lie 
was, and feated themfelves behind her. 

" Who is that elegant, fa(hionable-lQok- 
ing man, my lord, in the lower box juft 
oppofite to usi" faid one of the gentlemen 
to the other — '' 1 mean he who is fpeaking , 
to Captain Mowbray. — 'Mt is George 
Clifford, of the Guards," replied his lord- 
Hiip, " and one of the clevercft fellows ia 
England, colonel." 

Agnes, who had not miffed one vi^ord of 
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ftils convcrfation, now became ftill more 
attentive. 

" O ! I have heard a great deal of him,** 
returned the colonel, ** and as much againfl; 
him as for him.'*— "Mod likely," faid his 
lorddiip ; " for it is a common remark, that 
if his heart were not as bad as his head is 
good, he would be an honour to human 
nature; but I dare fay that fellow has ruined 
more young men, and feduced more young 
women, than any man of his age (which is 
only four-and-thirty) in the kingdom." 

Agnes fighcd deeply, and felt herfelf* 
attacked by a fort of faint ficknefs. 

'^ But it is to be hoped he will reform 
now," obferved the colonel : " I hear he 
is going to be married to mifs Sandford, 
the great city heirefs." — " So he is— and 
Monday is the day fixed for the wedding." 

Agnes flarted : — Clifford himfclf had 
told her he mud leave her on Monday for 
fome weeks; — and, in breathiefs expec- 
tation, llie liflened to what followed. 

— ^^ But 
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— " But what then ?" continued his 
lordfhip ; " be marries for money merely* 
The truth is, his father is lately come to 
a long difputed barony, and with fcarcely 
an acre of land to fupport the dignity 
of it — fo his fon has confented to marry 
an heirefs, in order to make the family 
rich, as well as noble. You mud know, 
I have my information from the -fountain 
head — Clifford's mother is my relation, 
and the good woman thought proper to 
acquaint me in form with the advantageous 
alliance her hopeful ' fon was about ta 
make.'' ^ 

This confirmation of the truth of a ftory, 
which (he till now hoped might be mere 
report, was more than Agnes could well 
fupport 5 but, made courageous by defpc- 
ration, (he refolved to liften while they 
continued to talk on this fubje<51. Mrs. 
Aikew, in the mean while, was leaning 
over the box, too much engroflcd by the 
farce to attend to what was pafUng behind 
, hen — Juft as his lordfhip concluded the 
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laft fcntcnce^ Agnes favv Clj5brcl go out 
with his friend ; and (lie who had but the 
minute before gazed on him with looks of 
aditfiring fondnefs, now wiflied, in the bit- 
ternefs of her foul, thatfhc might never be- 
hold him again ! 

" I never wi(b," fafd the colonel, ^^ a 
match of intcreft to be a happy one." — 
" Nor will this be fo, depend on it," an- 
fwered his lordfliip ; *^ for, befides that 
niifs Sandford is- ugly and ditagrecable, (he 
has a formidable rival."—" Indeed !" cried 
the other ; — " a favourite miftrefs, I fup- 

pofe." 

Here the breath of Agnes grew fliorter 
and fliorter; (he fufpedled they were gojng 
to talk of her; and, under other circum- 
flances, her nice fenfe of honour would 
have prevented her attending to a conver- 
fation which (he was certain was not meant 
for her car: but fo great was the importance 
of the prefent difcourfe to her future peace 
and well-beings that it annihilated all fenfe 
of impropriety in liftening to it. 

'' Yes, 
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*' Yes, he has a favourite midrefs/' 
anfwered his lordftiip — '^ a girl who was 
worthy a better fate." — " You know her, 
then ?'* alkecl the colonel. — '^ No," re- 
plied he, " by name only ; but when I 
w^as in the neighbourhood of the town 
where (he lived, 1 heard continually of her 
beauty and accomplifhments : her name is 
Agnes Fitz — Fitz — " — " Filzhenry, I 
fuppofe," faid the other. — "Yes, that is the 
name," fiid his lordfhip ; ^* how came you 
to guefs it ?" — *' Becaufe Agnes Fitzhenry 
is a name I have often heard toarted : (he 
lings well, does (he not ?" — " She does 
every thing well,*' rejoined the other; 
*' and was once the pride of her father, and 
the town (he lived in." 

Agnes could fcarcely forbear groaning 
aloud at this faithful pidlure of what (he 
once was. 

" Poor thing !*' refumed his lordfhip — 
" that ever (he (hould be the viditn of a vil- 
lain ! It feems he feduced her from her 
father's houfe, under pretence of carrying 

her 
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her to Gretna-grecn ; but, on fome infernal 
plea or another, he took her to London." 

Here the agitation of Agnes bccan>e fo 
vifible as to attradl Mrs. Afkew's notice' ; 
but as (he aiTured her (he (liould 'be well 
prefently, Mrs. Alkew again gave herlelf 
up to the illufion of the fcene. Little did 
his lordfhip think how feverely he was 
wounding the peace of one for whom he 
felt fuch companion. 

" You fcem much interefted about this 
unhappy girl," faid the colonel.—" I am 
fo," replied he, ." and full of the-fubje6l 
too ; for Cliftbrd*s fadlotum, Wilfon, has 
been with me this morning, and I learnt 
from him fome of his mailer's tricks, which 
made me ftill more anxious about his vic- 
tim. — It feems fhe is very fond of her fa- 
ther, though (he was prevailed on to defert 
him, and^has never known a happy mo- 
ment lince her elopement, nor could (he 
be eafy without making frequent but fe- 
cret inquiries concerning his health."— 
^^ Strange inconfiftency !" muttered the 

colonel.— 
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colonel. — ^* This anxiety gave Clifford 
rooni to fear that fhc might at fome future 
moment, if difcontented with him, return 
to her affli6led parent before he was tired 
of her — fo what do you think he did?" — 

At this moment Agnes, far more eager 
to hear what followed than the cojonel, 
turned round, and, fixing her eyes on his 
lordfliip with wmM anxiety, could fcarcely 
help faying. What did Clifford do, my lord ? 

— " He got his fadiotum, the man I 
mentioned, to perfonate a meflenger, and 
to pretend to have been to her native town, 
and then he gave her fuch accounts as 
were beft calculated to calm her anxiety; 
but the mafterftroke which fecurcd her 
remaining with him was, his tellrng tt|q.,;, 
pretended meflengcr to inform her that her 
father was man^ied again — though it is 
niore likely, poor unhappy man, that he is 
dead, than that he is married." 

At the mention of this horrible proba- 
bility, Agnes loft all felf-command, and^ 
fcreammg aloud^ fell back on the knees of 

his 
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his aftonifhed lordfhip, reiterating her 
cries with all the alarming helpleflhefs of 
phrcn(}^ 

" Turn her out ! turn her out !" echoed 
through the houfc — for the audience fup- 
pofcd the noife proceeded from fome in- 
toxicated and abandoned woman ; and a 
man in the next box ftruck Agnes a blow 
on the (houldcr, and, calling her by a name 
too grofs to repeat, dcfired her to leave the 
houfe, and a6l her drunken freaks elfc- 
where. 

Agnes, whom the gentlemen behind 
were fupporting with great kindnefs and 
companion, heard nothing of this fpeecb, 
fave the injurious epithet applied to her-- 
fcif; and alive only to what flic thought the 
jufticeof it, "Did you hear that ?" fhe ex- 
claimed, flarting from his loruflup's fup- 
porting hand, who with the other was col-^ 
laring the intoxicated brute that had in- 
f ilted her — '* Did you hear that ? — O ! 
God ! my brain is on fire !" — Then, fpring- 
ing over the feat, flie ruflicd out of the 

box^ 
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box, followed by the trembling and afto- 
ni(bed Mrs. Alkevv, who in vain tried to 
keep pace with the dcfperate fpeed of 
Agnes. 

Before Agile?, with all her haftc, could 
reach the bottom of the Hairs, the farce 
ended, and the lobbies began to fill. 
Agnes prelUid forward, when, amongft the 
crowd, fhe faw a tradefman who lived near 
her father's houfe. — No longer fenfible of 
fliame, for anguifh had annihilated it, (lie 
rufhed towards him, and, feizing his arm, 
.exclaimed, " For the love of God, tell me 
how my father is !" The tradefman, ter- 
rified and aftonifhed at the pallid vvildnefs 
of her look, fo unlike the countenance of 
fuccefsful and contented vice he would 
have cxpc6led to fee her wear, replied^ — 

** He is well, poor foul ! but "— ^^ But 

unhappy, I fuppofe ?" interfupted Agnes : 
— " Thank God he is well — but is he 
named ?" — " Married ! — :dear me, no ; he 

is " — ^^ Do you think he would for* 

give me ?" eagerly rejoined Agnes, — - 

*' Forgive 
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** Forgive you T' anfwered the man — "Hovy 
you talk ! Bclikc he might forgive you, if 
' — " 1 know what you would fay," in- 

terrupted Agnes again, " if I would return, 
-^Enough — enough— God blefs you] you 
have laved me from diftra6tion.*' — So fay- 
ing, (he ran out of the houfe : Mrs. Afkew 
having overtaken her, followed by the 
nobleman and the colonel, who with th© 
grcateft confternation had found, from 
an exclamation of Mrs. Aikew's, that the 
objedl 'of their compaffion was. mifs Fitz« 
henry herfelf 1 

What the confequcnce of his lordfliip's 
addreffing Agnes might have been, cannot 
be known : whether he would have offered 
her the protedlion of a frienr^,.if (he wiflied 
to leave Clifford, or whether fhe would 
have accepted it, muft remain uncertain ; 
but before he could overtake her, Clifford 

« 

met her, on his return from a neighbouring 
coffee-houfe with his companion;, and, fpite 
of her flruggles and reproaches, which aflo- 
niftied and alarmed him^ he, with Mrs. 

Afl;cw*s 
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Alkew's affiftance, forced her into a hack- 
ney-coach, and ordered the man to drive 
home. — No explanation took place during 
the ride. ' To all the careffes and qucftions 
ofClifibrd, fhe returned nothing but paf- 
fionate exclamations againft his perfidy and 
cruelty. Mrs. Afkew thought her infane ; , 
Clifford wifhed to think her fo ; but his 
confcience tol^ him that, if by accident 
his condu(5l bad been difcovered to her, 
there was rcafon enough for the frantic 
Ibrrow he witnefled. 

At length they reached their lodgings, 
which were in Suffblk-ftreeJ^ Charing- 
crofs ; and Agnes, havingjPf^ length ob- 
tained fome compofure, in as few words as 
poflible related the converfation (he had 
overheard. Clifford, as might be expedled, 
denied the trulh of what his lordfliip had 
advanced; but it was no longer in his power 
to deceive the at laft awakened penetra- 
tion of Agnes. -r Under his affumed uncon- 
cern, (he clearly faw the confufion of de- 
tected guilt ; and, giving utterance in very 

ftrong 
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flrong language to the contempt and in- 
dignation fuch complete depravity occa- 
fioned her to feci, fhe provoked Ch'fFord, 
who was more than half intoxicated, boldly 
to avow what he was at firft eager to deny ; 
and Agnes, wlio before (haddered at hi^ 
hypocrify, was now (hocked at his unprin- 
cipled daring. 

" But what right have you to complain ?** 
added he ; " the cheat I put upon you re- 
lative to your father, was certainly meant 
in kindnefs; and though mifs Sandfbrd 
will have my hand, you alone will ever 
pofTefs my heart ; therefore it was my de- 
fign to keep you in ignorance of my mar- 
riage, and retain you as the greateft of all 
my worldly trcafures. — Plague on his 
prating lonKliij) ! he has dcflroyed the 
prettied arrangement ever made. How- 
ever, I hope we (hall part as good friends 



as ever." 



*^ Great God !*' cried Agnes, railing her 
tearlefs eyes to heaven — '^ is it for a 
wretch like this 1 have forfaken the beft of 
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parents !— -But think not, fir," (lie added, 
turning with a coramanding air towards 
Clifford, whofe temper, naturally warm, 
the^erm^ wretch' had not foothed, "think 
not, fallen as 1 am, that I will ever conde- 
fcend to receive protediion and fupport, 
either for myfelf or child, from a man 
whom I know to be a confummate villain. 
You have made me criminal, but you have 
not obliterated my horror for crime, and 
my veneration for virtue — and, in the ful- 
ne(s of my contempt, I inform you, fir, 
that we (hall meet no more." 

" Not till to-morrow," faid Clifford :— 
" this is our firil quarrel, Agnes ; and the 
quarrels of lovers are only the renewal of 
love, you know; therefore, leaving this 
bitter, piercing air to guard my treafurc for 
me till to-morrow, I take my leave, and 
hope in the morning to find you in better 
humour." 

*^ So faying, he departed, fecurc, from 
the inclemency of the weather and dark- 
nefs of the night, that Agnes would not 
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venture to go away before the morning, 
and refolved'to return very early in order 
to prevent her departure, if her threatened 
refolutlon were any thing more than the 
frantic expreflions of a difappointed wo- 
man. Befides, he knew that at that time 
flie was fcantily fupplied with money, and 
that Mrs. Afkew dared not fumifli her 
with any for the purpofe of leaving him. 

But he left not Agnes, as he fuppofed, to 
vent her fenfe of injury in idle grief and 
inadlive lamentation, but to think, to de- 
cide, and to adil — And they, indeed, met 
no more. — What was the rigour of the 
night to a woman whofc heart was torn 
by all the pangs which convidions, fuch 
as thofe fhe had lately received, could give ? 
And baflily wrapping up herfleeping boy 
in a pelific, which in a calmer moment 
(he would have felt the wantof herfelf, (lie 
took him in her arms ; then, throwing a 
Ihawl over her fhoulders, foftly unbarred 
the hall door, and before the noife could 
have fummoncd any of the family (he was 
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already out of fight. So fcverc was the 
weather, that even thofe accuftomed to 
brave in ragged garnients the peUing of the 
pitilefs ftorm, (huddered as the freezing 
wind whifilcd around them, and crept with 
trembling knees to the wretched hovel that 
awaited them. But the winter's wind blew 
unfelt by Agnes ; fhe was alive to nothing 
but the joy of having efcaped from a villain, 
and the faint hope that fhe was haftenmg 
to obtain, perhaps, a father's forgivcnefs. 

*' Thank Heaven !" (he exclaimed, as 
fhe found herfclf at the rails along the 
Green Park—" the air which I breathe 
here is uncontaminated by his breath !" 
when, as the watchman called pad eleven 
o'clock, the rccolle61ion that flie had no 
place of fljcltcr for the night occurred to 
her, and at the fame inftant (he remem- 
bered that a coach fet off at twelve from 
the While 'Horfe in Piccadilly, that went 
within twelve miles of her native place. 
She immediately refolved to haften thither, 
and, either in the infide or the outfidc, to 
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proceed on her journey as far as her finances 
would admit of, intending to walk the reft 
of the way. She arrived at the inn juft as 
the coach was fetting off, and found, to her 
great nuisfa(5iion, one. infide place vacant. 

Nothing worth mentioning occurred 
iM> the journey. Agnes with her veil 
di^wn over her face, and holding her 
flunibering boy in her arms, while the 
inceflant (baking of her knee and the 
piteous manner in which (he fighed gave 
evident marks of the agitation of her mind, 
might excite in fomc degree the curiofity 
of her fcllow-travellcrs, but gave no pro- 
mife of that curiofity being fatisfied, and 
(he was fuffered to remain unqueftioned ' 
and unnoticed. At noon the next day the 
coach flopped for the travellers to dine, 
and flay a few hours to recruit themfelves 
after their labours pad, and fortify them- 
felves againfl. thofe yet to come. Here 
Agnes, who as fhe approached nearer 
' home became afraid of meeting fome ac- 
quaintance, rcfolvcd to change her drefsj^ 
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and to equip hcrfelf in fuch a manner as 
fliould, while it fkreedT^d her from the in- 
clemenqr of the weather, at the fame time 
prevent her being recognized by any one. 
Accordingly fhe exchanged her pelifle, 
fhawl, and a few other things, for a man's 
great coat, a red cloth cloak with a hood 
to it, a pair of thick (hoes, and fome yards 
of flannel in which (he wrapt up her little 
Edward; and, having tied her ftraw bonnet 
under her chin wi(h her veil, (he would 
have looked like a country woman drefled 
for market, could fhe have divefled herfelf 
X)f a certain delicacy of appearance and 
graccfulnefs of manner, the yet uninjured 
beauties of former days. But when they 
fet off again (he became an outfido pa(^ 
fenger, as (he could not afford to continue 
an infide one ; and covering her child up 
in the red cloak which (he wore over her 
poat, (he took her ftation on the top of the 
coach with feeming firmnefs, but a break- 
4ug heart. ^ 

Agnes expeiSled to arrive within twelve 
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miles of her native place long before it was 
dark, and reach the place of her deftina- 
tion before bed-time, unknown and un- 
feen j but flie was' miftaken in her expec- 
^ tations, for the roads had been rendered fo 
rugged by the froft, that it was late in the 
evening when the coach reached the fpot 
whence Agnes was to commence her walk ; 
and by the time fhe had eaten her flight 
repaft, and furniftied herfelf with iome ne- 
ceflaries to enable her to refift the feverity 
of the weather, fhe found it was impoilible 
for her to reach her long-forfeken home be* 
fore day-break. 

Still fhe w,as refolved to go on : — to pafa 
another day in fufpenfe concerning her 
father, and her future hopes of his pardon, ' 
was more formidable to her than the ter- 
rors of undertaking a lonely and painful 
walk. Perhaps, too, Agnes was not forry 
to have a tale of hardfhip to narrate on her 
arrival at the houfe of her nurfe, whom fhe 
meant to employ as mediator between her 
and her offended parent. 

His 
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His child, his penitent child, wliom he 
had brought up with the utmoft tendernefs, 
and Ikreened with unremitting care from 
the ills of life, returning, to implor^ his 
pity and forgivenefs, on foot, and unpro- 
tcdied, through all the dangers of tracklefs 
paths, and through the horrors of a winter's 
nighty muft, (he flattered herfelf, be a pic- 
ture too affe6ling for Fitzhenry to think 
upon without fome commiferation ; and 
ihe hoped he would in time beftow on 
ber his forghenefs i'^to be admitted to his 
prefence was a favour which (he dared not 
prefume either to afk or expe<5l. 

But, in fpile of the foothing expc(5lation 
which (be tried to encourage, a dread of flie 
kncwnotwhat took pofleflionofhermind,— 
Every moment fhe looked fearfully around 
her, and, as (he beheld the wintery waftc 
fpreading on every fide, fhe felt awe-ftruck 
at the delbiatenefs of her filuation. The 
found of a human voice would, fhe thought, 
have been rapture to her ear, but the next 
minute (he believed it would have made 
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iier fink in terror to the ground.— " Alas !** 
(he mournfully exclaimed, " 1 was not al- 
ways timid and irritabfe as I now feel-r-^but 
then I was not always guilty : — O ! my 
child ! would I were once more innocent, 
like thee !" then, in a paroxyftn of grief, 
ihe bounded forward on her way, as if 
hoping to efcape by fpeed from the miiery 
of recoUedlion. 

Agnes was now arrived at the beginning 
of a foreft, about two miles in length, and 
within three of her native placei. Even in 
her happieft days Ihe never 'entered its fo- 
lemn (hade without feeling a fehfation of 
fearful awe ; but now that (he entered it, 
Icaflefs as it was, a wandering wretched 
outcafi-, a mother without the facred name 
of wife, and bearing in her arms the pledge 
of her infamy, her knees fmote each other, 
and, fliuddering as if danger were befcM-e 
her, (he audibly implored the protection of 
Heaven. 

At this inflant (he heard ^ noife, and 
cafting a dartled glance into the obfcurity 
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bcrore her, fhe thought llie favv fomethmg 
like a human form running acrofs the road/ 
For a few mooients (he was molionlefs with 
terror; btrti judging from the fwiftnefs with 
which the obje<5l difappeared that flic had 
infpired as inucb terror as flie felt, fne 
ventured to purfue her courfc : (he had- not 
gone far when fhe again beheld the caufe of 
her fear; but, hearing as it moved a nolle 
likei the clanking of a chain, (he concluded 
it was fbme poor animal that had been 
turned out to graze. ^ 

Still, as (he gained on the objeA before 
her, (he was convinced it was a man (he 
beheld ; and as (he beard the nolle no 
longer, fhe concluded it had been the re- 
fult of fancy only; but that, with every 
other idea, was wholly abforbed in terror 
when (he faw the figure ftanding flill, as 
if waiting for her approach. — " Yet why 
ihould I fear?" (he inwardly obferved : "it 
may be a poor wanderer like myfelf, who* 
is defirous of a companion— if fo, 1 (hall 
rejoice in fuch a rencontre/* 
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At this refle(9ion pafled h^r mind, (he 
baftcned towanis the flranger, when (he 
iaw him look haftily round him> ftart, as if 
he beheld at b diftance fbme object that 
alarmed him, and then, without taking 
^ny notice of her, run on as faft as before. 
But what can exprefs the horror of Agnes 
when fhe again heard the clanking of 
the chain, and difcovered that it hung to 
the ankle of theilranger ! — *^ Sure he muft 
be a felon," murmured Agnes :— *^ O ! my 
poor boy ! perhaps we fhall both be mur- 
dercd ! — This furfpcnfe is not to be borne ; 
1 will follow him, and meet my fate at 
once." — ^Then, fummoning all her remain- 
ing ftrength, (he followed the alarming' 
fugitive. 

After (he had walked nearly a mile fur- 
ther, and, as^ flic did not overtake him, had 
flattered her felf he had gone in a contrary 
dire<5lion, fhe faw him feated on the ground, 
and, as before, turning his head back with 
a fort of convulfive quicknefs; but as it 
was turned from her, (he was convinced 
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(he, was not the ohjeAJtic was feeking. Of 
her he took no notice ; and her rcfolu- 
tion of accofting him failing when fhe ap- 
proached, fhe walked haftily pait, in hopes 
fhe might efcape him entirely. As fhe 
paflcd (he heard him talking and laughing 
to himfelf, and thence concluded he* was 
not a felon^ but a lunatic efcaped from con- 
finement. Horrible as this idea was, her 
fear was fb far overcome by pity, that (he 
had a wifh. to retcirn, and offer him fome 
of the refrefhment which (he had procured 
for her(elf and child, when (he heard him, 
following her very faft, and was convinced 
by the (bund, the dreadful found of his 
chain, that he was coming up to her. 

The clanking of a fetter, when one 
knows it is faftened round the limbs of a 
fellow-creature, always calls forth in ther 
(bul of fenfibility a (enfation of horror; what 
then, at this moment, muft have been its 
efFe<ft on Agnes, who was trembling for her 
life, for that of her child, and looking in vain 
for a prote<Stor round the (Itll, ibiemn walie 1 
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Brcfithlefs with apprebenfion Agnes ftoppcd 
as the maniac gained upon her, and, mo- 
tionlcfs and fpeechlefs, awaited the confc- 
quence of his approach. . 

" Woman !*' faid he, in a hoarfe, hoU 
low tone—" Woman ! do you fee them ? 
do you fee them ?'* — " Sir ! pray what did 
you fay, fir ?" cried Agnes, in a tone of 
rcfpedl, and curtfying as (he fpoke — for 
what is fo refpeftful as fear ?— *^ I can't fee 
them,'* refumed he, not attending to her, 
" I have efcaped them I Rafcals ! cowards I 
1 have efcaped them !" and then he jumped 
and clapped his hands for joy. 

Agnes, relieved in fome meafurc from 
her fears, and eager to gain the poor 
wretch's favour, told him (he rejoiced at 
his cfcape from the rafcals, and hoped they 
would not overtake him : but while (he 
ipoke he feemed wholly inattentive, and, 
jumping as he walked, made his fetter 
clank in horrid exultation. — ^Thc noife at 
length awoke the child, who, feeing a 
flrangc objc6l before him, and hearing a 
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ibund (b unufual, fcreamed violently, and 
hid his face in his mother's bofom. 

*• Take it away ! take it away !" ex- 
claimed the maniac—" I do not like child- 
ren." — ^And Agnes, terrified at the thought 
pf what might happeir, tried to foothe the 
trembling boy to reft, bat in vain j the 
child ftill fcreamed, and the angry agtta- 
tbn of the maniac increafed.— " Strangle 
it ! flrangle it f* he cried — " do it this 
moment, or— —'* Agnes, almoft fran- 
tic with terror, conjured the unconfcibus 
boy, if be valued his life, to ceafe his cries ; 
and then the next moment fhe conjured 
the wretched man to fpare her child : but, 
alas ! (he fpoke to thofe incapable of un- 
derftanding her— a child and a madman ! 
—•The terrified boy ftill (hrieked, the lu- 
natic ftill threatened, and, clenching his 
f^y fcized the left arm of Agnes, who 
with the other attempted to defend her 
infant from his fury ; when, at the very 
moment that his fate feemed inevitable, a 
fudden gale of wind fhook the leaflefir 
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branches of the furrouoding tree^ and the 
madman^ fancying the noife proceeded from 
his purfuers^ ran off with the rapidity of 
lightning. 

Immediately, the child, relieved from 
the fight and the found which alarmed 
iti and exhaufted by the violence of its 
cries, funk into a found fleep on the throb- 
bing boibm of its mother. — But, alas I 
Agnes knew this' was but a temporary 
efcapc — the maniac might retufn, and 
again the child might wake in terrors; 
and fcarccly had the thought pafled her 
wind, when (he law him returning ; but, 
as he walked flowly, the noife was not fo 
great as before. 

• '' I hate to hear children cry," faid he, 
as he approached. — *« Mine is quiet now," 
replied Agnes ; then, recollefting fhe had 
fome food in her pcket, fhe offered fomc 
to the flranger in order to divert his atten^ 
tion from the child. He fnatched it from 
^cr hand inflantly, and devoured it witli 
tenibk voracioufncfs : bwt again he ex- 
claimed^ 
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claimed^ ^' I do not like children j if you 
truft them they will betray you :" and 
Agnes offered hiiti food again, as if to bribe 
him to fpare her helplcfs boy. — " 1 had a 
child once— but (he is dead, poor foul T* 
continued he, taking Agnes by the arm, 
and leading her gently fbrward.-— ** And 
you loved her very tenderly, 1 fuppofe ?**' 
faid Agnes, thinking the Jofs of hischiJd 
bad difcafioned his malady ; but, inftead of 
anfweririg her, he went on : — '^ They faid 
fhe.ran away from' me with a lover— but 
1 knew they lied — fhe was good, and 
would not have deferted the father who 
doted on her — Befides, I faw her funeral 
myfelf — Liars, rafcals, as they are! — do not 
tell any one, I go^ away from them laft 
night, and am now going to vifit her 
grave.** 

A death4i]gfi iicknefs, an apprehenfion 
fo horrible as to deprive her dmoft of. 
fenfe, took pofleffion of the foul of Agnes. ^ 
She eagerly endeavoured to obtain a fight 
of the firanger^s faeej bcit in- vam, ad- httf 
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bat was pulled over bis forehead, and his 
chi^n rcfled on his bofom. They had now 
nearly gained the end of the foreft, and 
day wasjull breaking: Agnes^ as foon as 
they entered the open plain, feized the 
am) of the roadman to force him to look 
towanis her — for fpeak to him (he could 
not. He felt, and perhaps refented the 
importunate preflure of her hand— for he 
turned iiailily round — when, dreadful con- 
firmation of her fears, Agnes beheld her 
father ! ! !' 

It was indeed Fitzhcnry, driven to mad-^ 
nefs by his daughter's defertion and dis- 
grace I ! 

After the elopement of Agnes, Fitz- 
benry entirely negle(fted his bufinefs, and 
thought and talked of nothing but the mi^ 
fery he experienced. In vain did his friends 
reprefent to him the ncceflity of his making 
amends, by increafed diligence^ for fome 
alarming lofles in trade which he bad 
lately fuftained. She, for whom alone h^ 
toiled) bad defcrted; him^-^and ruin had nc^ 
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terrors for him. — " I was too- proud of her/* 
he ufed mournfully to repeat — *^ and Hear 
yen has humbled me even in her by whom 
I offended.'* 

Month after month clapfed, and no in*- 
tclligence of Agnes. — Fitzhcnry*s dejec- 
tion increafed, and his affairs became more 
and more involved : at lengthy abfolute and 
irretrievable bankruptcy was become his 
portion^ when he learnt from authority not 
to be doubted^ that Agnes was living with 
Clifford as his acknowledged miftrefs.— » 
This was the death-flroke to his reaibn ; 
and the only way in which his friends (re- 
lations he had none, or only diftant ones) 
could be of any further fervice to him was> 
by procuring him admiffion into a private 
madhoufe in the neighbourhood; 

Of his recovery little hope was enter- 
tained. — ^Thc cotifiant theme of his ravings 
was his daughter ; — fometimes he bewailed 
her as dead ; at other times he complained 
Gff her as ungrateful :— but fo complete 
was the overthrow his reafon bad received-^ 
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that he knew no one^ and took no notice of 
tbofe whom friendfliipL or curiofity led to 
his cell : yet he was always meditating bis 
eicape ; and though iroined in confequenca 
of it^ the night he met Agnes he had, after 
incredible difficulty and danger, efft&ed 
bis purpofe'. 

But, to return to Agnes— who, when fhe 
beheld in her infane companion her injured 
father, the vi6lim probably of her guilt, let 
fall her fleeping child, and, finking on the 
ground, extended her arms towards Fitz- 
henry, articulating in a faint voice, " O 
God ! myfather !*' then proftrating her- 
felf at his feet, fhe clafped his knees in an 
agony too great for utterance. 

At the name of " father," the poor ma- 
niac ftarted, and gazed on her eameiyy^ 
with favage wildnefs, while his whole frame 
became convulfed ; and rudely difengaging 
bimfelf from her embrace, he ran from her 
a few paces, and then dafh^d himiclf on 
the ground in all the violence of pbrenfy. 
He raved, he tore his hair ; he fcreamed, 
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and uttered the mod dreadful execrations j 
dnd with his teeth fhut and his hands 
clenched^ he repeated the word father^ and 
laid the name was mockery to him. 

Agnes, in mute and tearful despair, be- 
held the dreadful fcene ; in vain did her 
affrighted child cling to her gown, and in 
its half formed accents entreat to be taken 
to her arms again ; (he faw, fhe heeded 
nothing but her father ; fhe was alive to 
nothing but her own guilt and its confe- 
quences ; and flic awaited with horrid com- 
pofure the ceflation of Fitzhenry's phrenfy, 
or the direction of its fury towards her child. 

At laft, flie faW him fall down exhaufted 
and motionlefi, and tried to haften to him ; 
but (he was unable to move, and reafon and 
life feemed at once forfaking her, when 
Rt^henry fuddenly ftarted up, «nd ap- 
proached her. — Uncertain as to his pur- 
pofe, Agnes caught her child to her bo- 
fbm, and, falling again on her knees, turned 
otir him her almoff doling eyes; but his 
countenance was mild — and gently patting 
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her forehead, on which bung the damrps'of 

approacbineriinfenlib.'lity^ "Poor thing l" 

he cried, iu a tone of the utmoft tender- 

neft and coTipaiTion, ^* Po^^r thing !" and 

then gazed on her with fnch inquiring 

and mournful looks, that tears once more 

found their w^y and relieved her burfting 

brain — vhile ieizinjr her father's hand fhc 

prelied it with frantic ^?rnotion to her lips* 

Fitzbenry looked at her with greac kind* 

iieis, and fuffered her to hold his hand — 

then exclaimed, " Poor thing '—don't cry 

—don't cry — I can't cry — I have not cried 

for many years ; not lince my child died— 

for ftie is dead, is (he not ?" looking ear- 

neftly at Agnes, who could only anfwer by 

her tears. — '^ Come," faid be, " come,** 

taking hold of her arm, then laughing^ 

wildly, " Poor thing ! you will not leave 

me, will you ?" — " Leave you !" fhe replied, 

^^ never: — T will live with you — die with 

you;*—" True, true," cried be, " fhe is 

dead, and we will go vifit her grave." — So 

/aying, he dragged Agnes forward with. 
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great velocity ; but as it was alot>g the 
path leading to the town^ (he made no 
refi (lance. 

Indeed it was fuch a plcafure to her to 
fee that though he knew her not, the fight 
of her was welcome to her unhappy parent, 
that (he fought to avoid thinking of the 
future, and to be alive only to the preient ; 
(he tried alfo to forget that it was to his not 
knowing her (he owed the looks of ten- 
derneft and pity he bellowed on her, and 
that the hand which now kindly held hers 
would, if recolledlion returned, throw her 
from him with juft indignation. 

Bat (he was foon awakened to redouuled 
anguilh, by hearing Fitzhenry, as he looked 
behind him, exclaim, ** They are coming, 
they arc coming :" and as he faid this, he 
ran with frantic haftc acrofs the common, 
Agnes immediately looking behind her, 
faw three men purfuing her father at full 
fj>eed, and concluded that they were the 
keepers of the bedlam whence he had 
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eicaped. Soon after (he faw the poor 
lunatic coming towards" her, and had 
fcarcely time to lay her child gently on 
the ground, before Fitzhenry threw bim- 
ielf in her arms, and implored her to fave 

him from his purfuers. 

In an agony th^t mocks defcription, 
Agnes clafped him to her heart, and 
awaited* in trembling agitation the ap- 
proach of the keepers. — '* Hear me, hear 
me," Ihe cried, " I conjure you 4o leave 
him to my care :— He is my father, and 
^you may fafely truft him with mc/'— 
" Your father!" replied one of the men ; 
<* and what then, child ? You could do 
nothing for him, and you (hould be thank- 
ful to us, young woman, for taking him 
off your hands. — So come along, maflcr, 
come along," he continued, feizing Fitz- 
henry, who could with difficulty be fepa- 
rated from Agnes — while another of the 
keepers, laughing as he beheld her wild 
anguiib, faid, " We (hall have the daughter 
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as well as the father foon, I fee, for I 
do not bdieve there is a pin to choofe be- 
tween them," 

But, fevcre as the fufFerings of Agnes 
were already^ a (till greater pang awaited 
her. The keepers finding it a very diffi- . 
cult talk to confine Fitzhenry, threw him 
down, and tried by blows to terrify him 
into acquiefcencel At this outrage Agne^ 
became frantic indeed, and followed them 
with (bricks, entreaties, and reproaches ; 
w,hile the firuggling vi6lim called on her 
to proteA him, as they bore him by vio- 
lence along, till, exhaufled with anguiflt 
and fatigue, (be fell infenfible 6n the 
ground, and loft in a deep fwoon the con- 
feioufnefs of her mifery. 

How long (he remained (b is uncertain ; 
but when (he recovered her fenfcs all was 
(till around her, and (he mifled her child, 
-^Starting up, and looking round with 
renewed pbrenfy, (he faw it lying at forae 
diflance from her, and on taking it up (he 
found it in a deep (leep. The horrid ap- ^ 
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jpreheniion immediately ru(hed\)n hermincif 
that fuch a fleep in the midft of cold fo fe^f 
vcre was the fure forerunner 6( death. 

*^ Monfter 1" (he exclaimed^ " deftroyer 
of thy child, as well as father !^-*But per* 
haps it is not yet too late, and my curfe i5 
not Completed." — So faying, (he ran, or 
rather flew, along the road ; and feeing a 
houfe at a diftance fhc made towards it, 
and, burfling open the door, beheld a cot- 
tager and his* family at breakfaft — then, 
finking On ber knees, and holding out to 
the woman of the houfe her fleeping boy, 
" For the love of God," fhe cried, « look 
hereljook here! Save him ! O! favehim !" 
A mother appealing to the heart of a mother 
is rarefy unfaccefsful in her appeal. — ^The 
cottager's wife was as eager to begin the 
recovery of the child of Agnes as Agnes 
berfelf, and in a moment the whole family 
was employed in its fervice ; nor was it 
long before they were rewarded for their 
humanity by its complete relloration. 

The joy of Agnes was frantic as her 
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grief had been. — She embraced thenrall 
by turns, in a loud voice invoked blefl^ 
ings on their heads, and promifed, if (he 
was ever rich, to make their fortune :— . 
lafily^ (he caught the ftill* languid boy to 
her heart, and almoft drowQ<ul it in her 
tears. 

In the cottager and his family a fcene 
like this excited wonder as well as emotion. 
He and his wife were good parents---they 
l^ved their children — would have been 
anxious during their illnefs, and would 
have forrowed for their lofs : but to thefe 
violent expreffions and a6lions, the refult 
of cultivated fenfibility, they were wholly 
unaccuilomed, and could icarcely help 
imputing them to infanity — an idea which 
the pale cheek and wild look of Agnes 
ftrdngly confirmed ; nor did it lofe ftrength 
when Agnes, who in terror at her child's 
danger and joy for his fafety had forgotten 
even her iather and his fituation, fuddenly 
recolleding herfelf, exclaimed, *^ Have I 

dared to rejoice ?— Wretch that I am ! Oh 1 

no— • 
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no. — there is no joy for me !*' The cot* 
tager and his wife, on hearing thefe words^ 
looked fignificantly at each otben 

Agnes ibon after darted up, and, claip* 
ing her hands, cried out, ^^ O ! my father, 
my dear^ dear father! thou art paft cure ; 
and defpair muft be my portion/' 

^* O! you are unhappy becauie your 
father is ill,*' obferved the cottager's wife ; 
'^butdonot be lb forrowful on that account, 
he may get better perhaps."—" Never, 
never," replied Agnes ; "yet, who knows ?" 
•— " Aye — who knows indeed," refumed 
the good woman. *' But if not, you nurfe 
him yourfelf, I fuppofe, and it will be a 
comfort to you to know he has every thing 
done for him that can be done."— Agnes 
iighed deeply. — " I loft my own father," 
continued (he, " laft winter, and a hard 
trial it was, to be fure ; but then it con- 
foled me to think I made his end comfort- 
able. Befides, my confcience told me, that, 
except here and there, I had always done 
my duty by him, to the bcft of my know- 
ledge." 



( 70 

ledge.** A^es ftarted from her feat, and 
walked rapidly round the room. *^ He 
fmiled on me,'* refumed her kind boftefe, 
wiping her eyes, " to the laft moment ; 
and juft before the breath left him, hei 
faid, ^ Good child, good child/— ! it mufl: 
be a terrible thing to lofe one's parents 
when one has not done one's duty to 
them." 

At thefc words Agnes, contrafting her 
conduct and feelings with thofe of this 
artlels and innocent woman, was over- 
come with defpair, and, feizing a knife that 
lay by her, endeavoured to put an end to 
her exiftence ; but the cottager caught her 
hand in time to prevent the blow, and his 
wife eafily difarmed her, as her violence in- 
ftantly changed into a fort of ftupor ; then 
throwing herfelf back on the bed on which 
ihe was fitting, fhe lay with her eyes fixed, 
and incapable of moving. 

The cottager and his wife now broke 
forth into expreflSons of wonder and hor- 
ror at the crime (he was going to commit^ 

and 
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and the latter, taking little Edward front 
the lap of her daughter, held it towards 
Agnes — *^ Sec/* cried (he, as the child 
ilretched forth its little arms to eqibrace 
^ her — ^^ unnatural mother ! would you for- 
jfafke your child ?" 

Thefe words, affifted by the careflcs of 
the child himfel4^roufed Agnes from her 
ftupor. — " Forfake him ! Never, never T* 
(he f^ffSred out, and, fnatching him to 
her bofom, threw herfelf back on a pillow 
the good woman had placed under her 
Jiead ; and (bon, to the great joy of the com- 
pa(Iionate family, both mether an4 child 
fell into a found (leep. The cottager then 
repaired to his daily labour, an^ his wife 
and children began their houfehold talks 4 
but ever and anon they caft a watchful 
glance on their unhappy gucft, dreading 
left (he (hould make a fecond attempt on 
her life. 

The (leep of both Agnes and her child 

was fo long and heavy, that night was 

clofing in when the little boy awoke, and 

9 by 
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by his cries for food, broke the reft of hh 
unhappy mother. 

But confcioufnefs returned not with re* 
turning fenfe — Agnes looked around her» 
afloniihed at her fituation. At length, by 
flow degrees, the dreadful fcenes of the 
preceding night, and her own rafli at- 
tempt, burft on her recollcdlion ; (he fhud* 
dered at the retrofpe<3, and, clafping her 
hands together, remained for fomc mo- 
ments in fpeechlefs prayer: — then (hearofci 
and fmiling mournfully at fight of her little 
Edward eating voracioufly the milk and 
bread that was fet before him, (lie fcated 
herfelf at the table, and tried to partakd 
of the coarfe but wholelbme food provided 
for her. As (he approached, fhe faw the 
cottager's wife remove the knives, and 
leave a fork and fpoon only for her to eat 
with. This circumftance forcibly recalled 
her rafh adlion, and drove away her re- 
turning appetite. — ^"^ You may truft me 
now,** fhe faid; *^ I (hrink with horror 
from my wicked attempt on my life, and 

E fwear« 
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• iwear, in the face of Heaven, never to re- 
peat iti no — my only wifti now is,, to live 
and to fufFen" 

Soon after, the cottager's wife made an 
<ixcufe f6r bringing back a knife to the 
table, to prove to Agnes her confidence in 
her word^ but this well-meant attention 
was lofl on her — fhc flit leaning on her el- 
low, and wlK)lly abforbcd in her own mc- 
iditations. 

When it was completely night, Agnes 
arofe to depart. — ** My kind friends,*' faid 
ihc, ** whcJ have fo hofpitably received and 
entertained a wretched wanderer, believe 
«nc I (hall never forget the obligations I 
owe you, though I can never hope to repay 
them ; but accept this (taking her laft half- 
guinea from her pocket) as a pledge of my 
inclination to reward your kindncfs. If I 
«m ever rich again — '* Here her voice 
failed her, and (he burft into tears. 

This hefitation gave the virtuous people 
ihe addrefled an opportunity of rejediing 
ixer offers. — " What we did, we did be- 

cauic' 
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caufc we could not help it,*' faid the eot- 
tager— *^^ You would not have had me fee 
a fellow-creature going to kill foul and 
body too, and not prevent it, would you ?*^ 
— •** And as to faving the child,*' cried the 
wife, *^arn I not a mother myfelf, and can I 
help feefin^ for a mother? Poor little thing ! 
it looked, fo piteous loo, and felt fo cold!'^ 

Agnes could not fpeaVj but ftill, by 
iigns, (he tendered the money' to their 
acceptance.—'^ No, no," refumed the cot-^ 
tager, *^ keep it for thofe who niay not be 
willing to do you a fervice for nothing;''— 
and Agnes reluctantly replaced the half- 
guinea. But then a frefli fource of alter- 
cation began; the cottager infifted oil 
feeing Agnes to tbe town, and (he infifled 
on going by herfelf : at laft (he agreed he 
fhould go with her as far as the flrect where 
her friends lived, wait for her at the end 
of it, and if they were not living, or wer^ 
removed, flie was to return, and fleep at 
the cottage. 

Then, with a beating heart and dc-* 
jelled countenance, Agnes took her child 
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ID her arms^ and, leaning on hercompaniony 
with flow and unileady fteps (he began her 
walk to her native place, once the fcene of 
her happinefs and her glory, but now about 
to be the witnefs of her mifery and her (hame. 
As they drew near the town, Agnes 
faw, on one (ideiof the road, a new build- 
ing, and inftantly hurried from it as fad 
as her trembling limbs could carry her.; — 
'* Did you hear them ?" afked the cottager. 
—"Hear whom?" faid Agnes,— " The 
poor creatures,*' returned her companion, 
** who arc confined there.— That is the 
new bedlam— and hark ! What a loud 
icream that was !"^ — Agnes, unable to fup- 
port berfelf, ftaggered to a bench that 
proje6ted from the court furrounding the 
building, while the cottager, uncohfcioua 
why (he flopped, obferved it was ftrange (he 
Ihould like to flayand hear thepoor creatures 
— Forhispart he thought it (hocking to hear 
them fhriek, and ftill more fo to hear them 
laugh—" for it is fo piteous," faid he, " to 
hear thofe laugh who have fo much reaibn 
to cry/* 

Agnes* 
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Agnes had not power to interrupt h\m, 
and he went on j— " This boiife was built 
by fubfcription ; and it was begun by a 
kind gentleman of the name of Fitzhenry, 
who afterwards, poor foul, being made 
low in the world by lofles in trade, and 
by having his brain turned by a good-for- 
nothing daughter,, was one of thefirft pa- 
tients in it .him.(el(." — Here Agnes, to 
whom this recollecSlion had but too forcibly 
occurred already, groaned aloud. — ** What, 
tired fo loon ?** faiil her companion . "I 
doubt you have not been ufed to ilir about 
—you have been too tenderly brought up. 
Ah! tender parents often fpoil children, 
and they never thank them for it when they 
grow up neither, and often come to no 
good befides.'* 

Agnes was going to make fome obferva* 
tion, wrung from her by the poignancy of 
felf-upbraiding, when (he heard a loud 
cry as of one in agony ; and fancying it her 
father's voice, fhe ftarted up, and^ (lopping 

E 3 hey 
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ber tstrSi ran towards the town To faft that 
it was with difficulty that the cottager 
•ould overtake her. When he did fo, he 
"Was furprifed at the agitation of her man- 
ner, — " What, I fuppofe you thought they 
>verc coming after you?" faid he. *- But 
there was no danger — I dare fay it was 
©nly an unruly one whom they were beat- 
ing.'* — Agnes, on hearing this, ablblutely 
fcreamed with agony; and, feizing the 
4Bottager's arm, ^' Let us haften to the 
town," faid (he in a hollow and broken 
voice, '^ while I have ftrcngth enough left 
to carry roe thither." 

At length they entered its wall?*, and the 
cottager fciitl, *^ Here we arc at laft. — A 
welcome home to you, young woman."— 
•* Welcome } and home to me !" cried 
Agnes wildly — " I have no home now — I 

can expcil no welcome ! Once indeed " 

Here, overcome with recollections almoft 
too painful to be endured, (lie turned 
ftora him and fobbed aloud, while, the 

kind* 
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kind-hearted man coulrf fcarcely forbear 
fliedding tears at fight of fuch m) fterious> 
yet evidently real diftrefe. 

In bappfer days, when Agnes ufed to 
leave home on vifits to her diflant friends, 
anticipation of the welc6Mnc (he fhould' 
receive on her- return was, perhaps, the 
greateft pleafure fhe enjoyed during her 
abfcnce. As the adventurer to India, while 
toiling for wealth, never lofes fight of the 
hope that he fliall fpend his fortune in his 
native land; fo Agnes, whatever company 
fhe faw, whatever amufements (he partoot 
of, looked eagerly forward to the hour 
when fhe (hould give her ex-pcdiing father,-^ 
and her afFedlionate companions, a recital 
of all (he had heard and feen. For, though 
(he had been abfent a few weeks only, 
*^ her prefence made a little holiday," ancjl- 
(he was received by Fitzhenry with de»- 
light too deep to be exprefled; while, 
even earlier than decorum warranted, her 
friends were thronging to her door to wel- 
come home the heightener of their plea- 

E 4 fures. 
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fures, and the gentle foother of tbcir for* 
rows ; (for Agnes " Joyed and felt for all :^ 
(he had a fnriile ready to greet the child of 
profperity, and a tear for the child of ad- 
Terfity)— -As fhe was thus honoured^ thus 
beloved, no wonder the thoughts of hoole, 
and of returning home, were wont to 
fuffbie the eyes of Agnes with tears of ex- 
quilite pleafure ; and that, when her native 
town appeared in view^ a group of expcdl- 
ing and joyful faces ufed to fwim before her 
fight, while, haftening forward to have the 
firft glance of her, fancy ufed to piflure 
her father ! ■ N ow, dread reverfe ! after a 
Jong abfencc, an abfence of years, the was 
returning to the fame place, inhabited by 
the fame friends : but the \x)ices that ufed 
to be loud in pronouncing her welcome, 
would now be loud in proclaiming indig- 
nation at her fight ; the eyes that ufed to 
beam with gladnefs at her prefence, would 
now be turned from her with difguft ; and 
the fond father, who ufed to be counting 
the moments till fhe arrived, was now ■ ■ 

I (hall 
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1 flhaU not go on ■ fufficc^ that Agn«y 
felt, to ^* henheart's core/* all thebitternelst 
of the contraft. 

When they arrived near the place of 
her deftination, Agnes flopped, and told 
the cottager that they muft part. — " Sa 
much the worfe," fard the good man, " I 
do not know how it is, bat you are fo for- 
rowful, yet fo kind and gentjc, fomehow, 
that both my wife and I have taken a lik- 
ing ta you : — you muft not be angry, but 
ivc cannot help thinking you are not one 
of us,, but a lady, though you arc fo dif- 
guifcd and lb humble — btit misfortune 
(parcs^ no one, you know." 

AgneSy afte6ied and gratified by thcfe^ 
artlefe expreffions of good willy replied, 
— " 1 have, i-ndeed, known belter days" — 
** And will again, I hope with all my 
heart and foul," interrupted the cottager 
with great warmth. — " I fear not," rc^ 
plied Agnes, " my dear worthy friend.'* — 
•* Nay, young lady," rejoined he, " my 
wife and I are proper to be your fei;vant3^ 

E 5 yofr 
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•of friends."—*^ You are my fftcncfo> 
perhaps my only friends,'* returned Ag- 
fies mournfully : ** perhaps there is not, 
At this moment, another liand in the uni* 
vcrfe that would not reje6t mine, or an- 
other tongue that would not upbraid nie.'* 
•— " They muft be hard-hearted wretches^ 
Indeed, who could upbraid a poor woman 
for her misfortunes," eried the cottager ^ 
^ however, you (hall never want a friend 
iK'hIlc I live. You know I favcd your life; 
and, fomchow, I. fed now as if you belonged 
to mc, I once favcd one of my pigeons from^ 
a hawk, and I believe, were I ftarving, I- 
€0uld not now bear to kill the little creature; 
it would fecm like eating my own flefh and 
blood — fo I am fure I could never delert 
you." — " You have not yet heard my 
ftory,'* replied Agnes y " but you (hall 
know who I am foon, and then, if youL 
fiillfbel difpofcd to offer me your friend- 
fhip, I (hall be proud to accept it/* 

The houfe to which Agnes was haften- 
iDg was that of her nurfe, from whom (he 

ha4 
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fiad always experienced the afFe<?lion of a* 
mother, and hoped now to receive a tern* 
porary afylum ; but (he might not be liv- 
ing — and, with a beating heart, Agnes 
knocked at the door. It was opened, by 
Fanny, her nurfe's daughter, the playfel- 
low of Agncs's childhood.—*^ Thank Hea- 
ven!" faid Agnes, as fhc hafteaed back to^ 
the cottager, " I hope I have, at leaft, one 
friend left ;* and telling h^m he might go 
home again, as fhe was almoft certain of 
flielter for the nighty the poor man (hook 
her heartily by the hand, prayed God to* 
biefs her, «nd departed. 

Agnes then returned to Fanny, who was 
fiill (landing by the door, wondering who - 
had knocked at fo late fin hour, and dif- 
plcafed at being kept fo long in the cold— 
"Will you admit me^ Fanny, and give 
me (helter for the night ?" faid Agnes ia^ 
a faint and brok-en voice. — ** Gracious 
heaven! who are you?" cried Fanny, ftarting 
back. *^ Do you not know me ?" (he replied^ , 
looking earnefily in her face. — Fanny agaia 

E6 .flartedj: 



( 84 ) 

Itartcd ; then burfling into tears^ as fhe 
drew Agnes forward, and clofed the door 
— *^ O God I it is my dear young lady !'*— - 
** And are you forry to fee me ?" replied 
Agncs.—*^ Sorry !" anfwered the other. 
— " Oh, no ! but to fee ygiji thus ! — O ! 
my dear lady, vvbat you rauft have fuf- 
fcrcd ! Thnnk Heaven my poor mother is 
not nlive to fee this day I" 

*' And is (he dead ?'• cried Agnes, turn- 
ing very faint, and catching bold of a 
chair to keep her from falling. ^ " Then is 
the mcafurc of my afiii<ftion full : I have loft 
my oldcft and beft friend !" — " I am hot 
dead," faid Fanny refpc6lfully. — '^ Ex- 
cellent, kind creature !" continued Ag- 
nes, " I hoped ib much alleviation of my 
xnifery from her affedron !*'— *^ Do you 
hope none from mine ?" rejoined Fam>y 
in a tone of reproach — " Indeed, my 
dear young lady, I love you as well as my 
mother did, and will do as much for you 
as (he would have done. Do I not owe all 
1 have to you ? and now that yous are in 

troublejk 
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trouble, perhaps in want too — But no, thai 
cannot and ihall not be," wringing her 
hands and pacing the room with frantic 
violence : ** I can't bear to think of fucb 
a thing. That ever I fhould live to fee my 
dear young lady in want of the help fhc 
was always fo ready to give T* 

Agnes tried to conjfort her; but the 
fight of her diftrefs notwithftanding was 
Ibothing to her, as it convinced her fhe was 
flill dear to one pure and afFe^lionate hearts 
During this time little Edward remained 
covered up lb clofely that Fanny did not 
know what the bundle was that Agneaheld 
in her lap; but when (he lifted up the 
cloak that concealed him, Fanny was in 
an inftant kneeling by his fide, and gazing 
on him with admiration — ^' Is it — is it — " 
faid Fanny with hefitation — " It is my 
. child," replied Agnes, fighingi and Fanny 
lavifhed ott the unconfcious boy the ca- 
refles which refpedl forbade her to beftow 
on the mothec' 

*^ Fanny;*' 
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•* Fanny/* faid Agnes, " you fay no- 
thing of your hulband ?" — "He is dead," 
rieplied Fanny with emotion. — " Have you 
any children ?"— " None/*—" Then will 
you promife me, if 1 die, to be a mother 
to this child ?" — Fanny feized her hand, 
and, in a voice half choked by fobs, faid, " I 
promifc x-ou/* — "Enough," cried Agnes ; 
then holding out her arms to her humble 
fHcnd^ Fanny*s refpeS: yielded to affection, 
mid, foiling on Agnes's neck, (he fobbed 

d<>ud« 

*< My dear Fanny," faid Agnes, " I hava 
a queflion to afk, and 1 charge you to an- 
fwcr it truly/' — " Do not alk me, do not 
oik me, for indeed I dare not anfweryou," 
replied Fanny in great agitation. Agnes 
guefled the caufe, and haflened to tell her 
that the qucftion was not concerning her 
father, as fhe was acquainted with his fitua- 
tion already, and proceeded to afk whether 
ber elopement and ill condud had at all. 
baftened the death of her nurfe,^ who was 
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in ill health when (he went away.-— '^ Oh 
no/' replied Fanny, ".(he never believed 
that you could be gon"e off willingly, but 
was fure you were fpirited away, and fhe 
died expedling you would fomc day return, 
and take the law of the villain ; and no 
doubt fhe was right, though nobody thinks 
fo now but me, for you were always too 
good to do wrong/' 

Agnes was too honourable to take to 
hcrfelf the merit (he did not deferve: (he 
therefore owned fhe was indeed guilty j. 
" nor fhould I," Ihe added, " have dared 
to intrude myfelf on you, or folicit you to 
let me remain under }'our roof, were I not 
fevcrcly punifhed' for my crime, and re- 
folved to pafs the reft of my days in foH- 
tude and labour." — ** You (hould not pre- 
fume to intrude yourfelf on me!" replied 
Fanny — ^^ Do not talk thus, if you do not 
mean to break my heart." — "Nay, Fanny/' 
anfwered Agnes, " it would be prefump- 
tion in any woman who has quitted the 
gath of virtue to intrude herfelf, however 

high 
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high her rank might be, on the meancit of 
her acquaintance wbofe honour is fpotlefs^ 
Nor would I thus throw n>yfelf on your 
generofity were I not afraid that, if I were 
to be unfoothed Ijy the prefencc of a iym- 
pathizing friend, I ihould (ink beneath my 
forrovvs, and want rcfohition to fulfil the 
hard talk my duty enjoins me/* 

I Iball not attempt to defcribe the an- 
gui(h of Fanny when (he thought of her 
young lady, the pride of her hearty as flic 
ufed to call her,, being reduced fo low in 
the world, nor the fudden burfts of joy {he 
gave way to the next moment when Ihe 
refledled that Agnes was returned, never 
perhaps to leave her again. 

Agnes wore away great part of the night 
in telling Fanny her mournful tale, and in 
hearing from her a full account of her fa- 
ther'a fufferings^ bankruptcy, and confe- 
quent madnefg. At day-break flic retired 
to bed, not to flcep, but ruminate on the 
romantic yet in her eyes feafiblc plan 

jQbc had formed for the future — while 
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Fanny, wearied out by the violent emo- 
tions (lie had undergone, fobbed herfclf to 
fleep by her fide. 

The next morning Agnes did not rife 
till, Fanny had been up fome time; and 
when (he feated herfelf at the breakfaft- 
table, (he was furprifed to fee it fpread 
in a manner which ill accorded with her or 
Fanny's fituation. On alking the reafbn, 
Faany owned (he could not bear her dear 
young lady (hould fare as (he dia only, and 
had therefore provided a fuitable breakfaft 
'for her. — *' But you forget," faid Agnes, 
^* that if I i^ain with you, neither you nor 
I can afford fuch breakfafts as thefe."— 
" True," replied Fanny mournfully, ^* then 
you muft confider this as only a welcome, 
madam/* — " Aye," rejoined Agnes, " the 
prodigal is returned, and you have killed 
the fatted calf." Fanny burft into tears ; 
while Agnes, (hocked at having excited 
them by the turn (he unguardedly gave to 
her poor friend's attention, tried to footh 

ber 
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her into compofiirc, and rifFecScd a gaiety 
which (he was fat from feeling. 

*' Now then to my iii-ft taik," (aid Agnes, 
rifing as foon as (he had finifhed her break- 
faft : " I am going to call on Mr. Sey- 
mour ; you fay he lives where he formerly 
did."—" To call on Mr. Seymour!" ex- 
claimed Fanny; "O ! my, dear madam, do 
not go near him, I befeech you ; he is a 
very fevere man, and will affroftt you, de« 
pend upon it." — ** No matter/' rejoined 
Agnes, ^^ I have deferved humiliation, and 
will not (brink from it ; but bis daughter 
Caroline, you know, was once ihy dcareft 
friend, and fhe will not fufFer him to 
trample on the fallen ; and it is neceflary I 
fhould apply to him in order to fucceed 
in my fcheme.'^^ — " What fcheme ?" re- 
plied Fanny. "You would not approve it, 
Fanny, therefore I (hall not explain it to 
you at prcfcnt; but, when 1 return, perhaps 
I (hall tell you all." — " But you are not 
going fo foon ? not in day-light, furely.? 

If you (hould be infulted 1" 

Agne«^ 
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Agnes darted with horror at this proof 

which Fanny had nnguardedly given, how 

hateful her, guilt had niade her in a place 

that ufed to echo with her praifes — but, 

recovering herfelf, (lie faid (he fhould wel- 

eome infults as part of the expiation (he 

meant to perforin. " But if you will not 

avoid them for your own fake, pray, pray 

do for mine,*' exclaimed Fanny. " If yon 

were to be ill ufcdj I am fure I (hould 

never jRirvive it : fo, if you muft go to Mr. 

Seymour's, at leaft oblige me in not going 

before dark :** and, afFedled by this fre(h 

nxark of her attachment, Agnes confented 

_ to (lay. 

At (ix o'clock in the evening, while the 
family was fitting round the fire, and Caro- 
line Seysaour was expediing the arrival of 
her lover, to whom (he was to be united in 
a few days, Agnes knocked at Mr. Sey- 
mour's door, having pofitively forbidden 
Fanny to accompany hen Caroline^ being 
on the watch for her intended bridegroom, 
ftjirted at the found ; and though the 

knock 
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knock Agnes gave did not much rcfcnr^blc 
that of an impatient lover, flill "it might 
be he*'—" he might mean to furprife her j'* 
and, half opening the parlour door, (he 
liftened with a beating heart for the (cr- 
Tant's anfwering the knock. 

By this means flic diflindlly heard Agncn . 
alk whether Mr. Seymour was at home. The 
fervant ftartcd, and Aammered out that he 
believed his mafter was within — • whilef 
Caroline, fpringing forward, exclaimed, 
" I know that voice— O yes I it muft be 
(he I** — But her father, feizing her arm^ 
pufhed her back into the parlour, faying, 
" I alfo know that voice, and 1 command 
you to ftay where you are. *' — Then going 
up to Agnes, he defired her to leave his 
houfe dircdlly, as it (hould be no han- 
bour for abandoned women and unnatural 
children. 

" But will you not allow it to flicher for 
one moment the wretched and the peni* 
tent ?" flie replied. " Father, my dear, 
dear father,*' cried Caroline, again coming 

forward^ 
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forward, but was again driven back by Mr. 
Seymour, who, turning to Agnes, bade 
her daim fhelter from the man for whom 
fhe had left the bcft of parents; and defiring 
the fcrvant to (hut the door in her face, he 
re-entered the parlour, whente Agnes dif- 
tindlly beard the fobs of the compaffionate 
Caroline. 

But the fer\^ant was kinder than the 
mailer, and could not obey the orders he 
had received.—*^ O madam 1 mifs Fitz- 
hehry, do you not know me ?'* faid he^ 
^ I once lived with you ; have you for- 
gotten little William ? I fhall never forget 
you ; you were the fweeteft tempered 

young lady- ^That ever I fhould fee 

you thus P' 

Before Agnes could reply, Mr. Seymour 
again angrily aiked why his orders were 
not obeyed ; and Agnes, checking her 
emotion, befought William to deliver a 
meflage to his mafler, " Tell him,*' faid 
flxe, " all I aik of him is, that he will ufe 

his 
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tiis interell to get me the place of fervant 
in the heufe, the bedlam I would fay^ 
where— -^he will know what I mean," (he 
addcd^ unable to utter the conclulion of 
4he fentence — and. William, in a broken 
voice, delivered the mcflagc. 

" O my poor Agnes !" cried Caroline 
pa(Iion«ntely — " A fervant ! fhc a fervant 1 
cind in fuch a place too !** William adding 
in a low voice-— *^ Ah ! mifs ! and ihe 
looks fo poor and wretched !'* 

Meanwhile Mr. Seymour was walking 
\\^ and down the room hcfitatlng how \o 
n<i\ ; but, refle(5ling that it was eaiier to 
forbid any communication with Agnes 
than to check it if once begun, he again 
dcfired William to (hut the door againfi: 
her. ^^ You muft do it yourfelf then," re- 
plied William, '^ for I am not hard-hearted 
enough ;" — and Mr. Seymour, fummoning 
up refolution, told Agnes there were other 
governors to whom fhe might apply, and 
then locked the door againft her bimlelt— 

while 
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while Agnes flowly and forrowfully turned 
her fleps towards Fanny's more hofpitable 
roof. 

She had not gone far, however, whqn 
fhe heard a light footftcp behind her, and 
her name pronounced in a gentle, faltering 
voice — and turning round flie beheld Ca- 
roline Seymour, who, feizing her hand, 
forced fomet bing into it, haflily prcfled it 
to her lips, and, without laying one word, 
fuddenly difappeared, leaving Agnes mo^ 
tionlefs as a ftatue, and, but for the parcel 
Ihe held in her hand, difpofcd to think fhc 
was dreaming. — Then, eager to fee what it 
contained, fhe haftencd back to Fanny, 
who heard with indignation the reception 
Ihe had met from Mr. Seymour, but on 
her knees invoked bleffings on the head 

of Caroline, when on opening the parcel 

• 

ihe found it contained twenty guineas in- 
clofed in a paper, on which was written, 
but almoft eftaced with tears, " For my 
fiill dear Agnes — would I dare fay more !" 
4 Thi^ 
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This money the generous girl had taken 
from that allowed her for wedding-clothes, 
and felt' more delight in relieving with it 
the wants evcfl of a guilty fellow-creaturc, 
than purchafing the mod fplendid dreis 
could have afforded her. And her pre- 
fent did more than (lie expelled ; it re- 
lieved the mind of Agnes : (he had taught 
herfelf to meet without repining the ail 
faults of poverty, but not to encounter 
with calmnefs the fcom of the ^ends (he 
loved. 

But Caroline and her kindnefs (bon va- 
nifhed again from her mind, and the idea 
of her father, and her fcheme, took entire 
pofleiiion of it — " But it might not fuc- 
ceed — no doubt Mr. Seymour would be 
her enemy— ftill he had hinted (he might 
apply to the other governors ;" and Fanny 
having learnt that they were all to meet at 
the bedlam on bufinefs the next day, (lie 
refolved to write a note, requefting to be 
allowed to appear before them. 

This 
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This note, Fanny, who was not ac- 
quainted with Its contents, undertook to 
deliver, and, to the great furprife of Agnes 
(as Ihe expedled Mr. Seymour would op- 
pofe it), her requeft was inftantly granted; 
Indeed it was Mr. Seymour himfelf who 
urged the compliance. 

There was not a fcinder-heartcd man in 
the world than Mr. Seymour; and in his 
(evcrity towards Agnes he adted more from 
what he thought his duty, than from his 
inclination. He was the father of feveral 
daughters, and it was his opinion a parent 
could not too forcibly inculcate on the minds 
of young women the (alutary truth, that . 
lofs of virtue muft be to them the lois ©f 
friends. Beiides, his eldefl daughter, Oir 
roline, was going to be married to the fon 
of a very feVere, rigid mother, then flaying 
at the houie, and he feared that, if he took 
any notice of the fallen Agnes, the old 
lady might conceive a prqudice againft , 
him and her daughter-in-law. Added to 
thefc reafons, Mr. Seymour was a very vain 

F xnan^ 
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man, and never aded in any way without 
faying to himfelf, ** What will the world 
fay ?" Hence, though his firft impulfes 
were frequently good, the determinations 
of his judgment were often contemptible. 

But, however fatisfied Mr. Seymour 
miMit be with bis motives on this occaiion, 
his feelings revolted at the confcioufnefe 
of the anguifli he had occafioned Agnce. 
lie vvifhed, ardently wifhed; he had dared 
to have been kindei' : and when Caroline, 
who was incapable of the mean nefs of con- 
cealing any action which (he thought it 
right to perform, told him of the gift fhe 
had in perfon bcftovved on Agnes, he 
gpuld fcarccly forbear commending her 

ijdudt J and, while he forbade any future 
intcrcourfe between them^ he was forced 
to turn away his head to hide the tear of 
gratified fenfibility, and the fmilc of pa- 
rental exultation : nevcrlhclefs, he did 
not omit to bid her keep her own coun- 
fcl, " for, if your condu6l were known," 
added he, ^' what would the world fey ?'* 

No 
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No wonder then, that, foftened as he 
was by Agnes*s application, though he 
deemed the fcheme wild and impradli- 
cable, and afraid he had treated her un- 
kindly, he was pleafed to have an op- 
portunity of obliging her, without in- 
juring hieifelf, and that her requeft to the 
governors was ftrengthcned by his repre-< 
fentations; nor is it extraordinary, that, 
alive as he always was to the opinion of 
every one, he fhould dread feeing Agnes 
after the reception he had given her^gjinore 
than Agnes dreaded to appear before the 
board. 

Agnes, who had borrowed of Fanny the 
drefs of a refpedtable maid fcrvant, when 
fumrnoned to attend the governors, entered 
the room with modeft but dignified com- 
pofure, prepared to expcft contumely,- but 
refdved to endure it as fe^came a contrite 
heart. But no contumely awaited her. 

In the hour of her profperity (he had 
borne her faculties fo meekly, and had 
been ^ fo careful lilcver to humble anyone 

p a by 
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by (bamiug a con(ciouibe& of ittperionty, 
that ihe had been beloved even more than 
ihe had been admired ; and bard indeed 
muft the heart of that man have been, who 
could have rejoiced that ihe berfelf was 
humbled. 

A dead,) nay a folemn lileoCe took 
place on her entrance. Every one prcfent 
beheld with furprife, and with Jl^len looks 
pf pity, the ravages which remorfe and 
anguifh had made in her form, apd the 
ilrikiiip change in her apparel ; for every 
one'lfad often followed with delight her 
graceful figure through the. dance, and 
^azed with admiration on the tafteful va- 
rieties of her drefs ; every one had liftened 
^ith pleafure to the winning found of her 
voice, and envied Fitzhenry the pofifeffioa 
of fuch a daughter. As they now beheld 
her, thefe recoHedions forcibly occurmd 
to them :— they agonized — they overcame 
them. — ^They thought of their own daugh« 
ters, and fecretly prayed Heaven to keep 
them from the voice of the feducer : -~ 

awajr 
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away w^t aU their refolutions to receive 
Agnes mth that open difdain and detef- 
tation which her crime dcferved ; the 
fight of her dilarmed them ; and' not one 
amongft them had, for fome moments, 
firmueis enough to fpeak. At laft, " Pray 
fit down, mifs Fitzhenry," faid the prefi- 
dent in a voice hoarfe with emotion : 
" Here is a chair," added another ; anci 
Mr. Seymour, bowing as he did it, placed! 
a fefat for her near the fire. 

Agnes, who had made up her mind to 
bear expended indignity .with compofurc^ 
was not proof againftunexpecfted kindnefs; 
and, haftily turning to the window, (he 
gave vent to her fenfations in an agony of 
tears. But, recoIle<5ling the importance 
of the bufinpfs on which fhe came, fho^ 
ftruggled with her feelings j and on being 
defire4, by the preiident to explain to the 
board what (he wanted, (he began to addreft 
them ia afaint and faltering voice: however, 
^ (he proceeded, (he gained courage, re- 
membering it was her intereft to afFed her 
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auditors, and make them enter warmly into 
her feelings and defigns. She told her whole 
ftory, in as concife a manner as poflible, 

- from the time of her leaving Clifford to her 
rencontre with her father in the forcft, and 
his being torn from her by the keepers; 
and when flie was unable to go on, fix>m 
the violence of her emotions, flie had'ther 
falisfa(ftion of feeing that the tears o^ her 
auditors kept pace with her own. When 
'her narrative was ended, fhe proceeded 

thus : » '. 

" I come now, gentlemen, tothe realbn 
of my troubling you. From the imprcffion 
the fight of me made on my father, I feel 

^ certain convidlion that, were I conftantly 
with him, 1 might in time be able to rc*^ 
ftore to him that reafon my guilt h'as'cks' 
prived him of. To cfFcdt this purpofe> it 
is my vvifh to become a fer vant in this 
houfe : if I fliould not fucceed in my 
endeavours, I am fc< fure he will have 
pleafure in feeing me, that I feel it my 
duty to be with him, even on that account ; 

and. 
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findj^ if there be any balm for a heart anc! 
confcience fo wounded as mine, 1 muft find 
it in devoting all my future days to alle- 
viate, though I cannot cure, the mifery I 
have occafioned. And if," added (he with 
afFefting enthufiafin, " it fhould plcafc 
Heaven to finile on my endeavours- to 
reftore him to reafon, how exquilile will 
be my fatisfaflion ia labouring to main- 
tain him !" 

To this plan, it is to be fuppofcd, the 
governors faw more objei5tion than Agne^ 
did ; but, though they rejedled the idea of 
her being a fervant in the houfe, they were 
not avetrfe to giving her an opportunity 
of making the trial (lie defircd, if it vycre 
only to alleviate her evident wretchednefsf 
and, having conlulted the medical attend- 
ants belonging to the inftitution, they 
ordered that Agnes (hould be permit|:cd 
two hours at a time, morning and evening, 
to fee Fitzhenry. And (he, who had not 
dared to flatter herfelf (he (hould obtain 
fo much, was too full of emotion to (how, 

p 4 otherwife 
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otfaerwife than by inccdicrent exfirefHona 
and broken ieoteoces, ber fcnfc of the 
obligation. 

** Our next care**, obieiyed tbc prefident^ 
'' muft be, as friends i)f your poor father^ • 
to fee what we can do for your f^ttire 
fupport." — *' That, fir, I (hall provide for 
myfelf,** reph'ed Agnes; " I wiH nol eat the 
bread of idlenefs, as well as of (han)c 
and affliflion, and (hall even rejoice 'in 
being obliged to labour for my fupport^ 
and that of my child— happy* iff Jn ful- . 
filling well the, dutica of a tMihp^ilr.mvfr^ 
make fome atonement for having .iw>latc(l^ 
tbofe of a daughter,* '• t ,71 

" But, mifs Fitzhenry/* anfwcrcd the 
prcfident, " accept at leaft fome aOiilancc 
from us till you can find means of main- 
taining yourfelf." — '^ Never, never/' cried 
Agnes : " I thank you for-your kindnefs, 
but 1 will not accept it ; nor do I need it. 
I have already accepted affiftance from one 
kind friend, and merely becaufe I (hould, 
under fimilar circumflances, have been 

hurt 
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Burt at having a'gift of mine refufed ; but, 
allow me to fay that, from the wretched- 
nefe into which my guilt has plunged me^ 
nothing henceforward but my induftry 
fhall relieve me.** 

So faying, fhe ciirtfied to the gentlemen, 
and haflily withdrew, leaving them all 
deeply affected by her narrative, and her 
propofed expiatory plan of life, and ready 
to grant her their admiration, (hould fhe 
have refblution to fulfil her good inten- 
tions, after the ftrong impreffion which 
the meeting with her father in the foreft 
.had made on her mind, fhould have been 
weakened by time and occupation. 

Agnee battened from the governors* 
room to put in force the leave (he had 
obtained, and was immediately conduced 
to Fitzhcnry's cell^ She found him with 
his back to the door, drawing with a piece 
of coal on the wall ; and as he did not ob- 
ferve her entrance, (he had an opportunity 
of looking over his (houlder, and flie faw 
that be had drawn the (hape of a ccffw^ 

F 5 and 
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and was then writing on the Hd the name 
of Agnes, 

A groan which involuntarily cfcapcd 
her made him turn round ; at fight of her 
he fiarted, and looked wildly as he had 
done in the foreft ; then, fliaking his head 
and fighing deeply, he refumed his em- 
ployment, ftill occafionally looking back 
at Agnes'; who, at length overcome by 
her feelings, threw herfelfon the bed be- 
lide him, and burft into tears. 

Hearing her fobs, he immediately turned 
round again, and, patting her cheek as he 
had done on their firfl: meeting, faid, 
** Poor thing ! poor thing !" and, fixing 
his eyes fledfaftly on her face, while Aghcs 
turned towards him and prefl^d his hand 
to her lips, he gazed on her as before with 
a look of anxious curiofity ; then, turning 
from her, muttered to himfeIC " She i^ 
dead, for all that." 

Soon after, he alked her to take a walk 
with him ; adding, in a whifper,/^ W^ 
w\\\ go find her grave ;" and, taking her 

Ujadcr 
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lander his arm, he led her to the gardetr^ 
Itniling on her fi-om time to time, as if it 
gave him pleafure to fee her ; and feme- 
times laughing, as if at fome fecret fatif- 
fadlion which he would not communicate, 
"When they had made one turn round, the 
garden, he fuddenly flopped, and bcgaa 
finging — ^^ Tears fuch as tender Others 
fhed,'* that pathetic fong of Handel's^ 
which he ufed to delight to hear Agnes 
ling : " I can't go on," he obferved, look- 
ing at Agnes ; " can you ?".asif there were 
in his mind fome aflbciation between -hcj; 
and that fong ; and Agnes, wiih a burfting 
heart, took up the fong wherp, he leftoff. 

Fitzhenry lillened with refllefs ^ag^ta- 
tion ; and when (lie had fini(hed,«jt>e dc- 
lired her to (ing it again, ^'But fay the 
words firft," he added : and Agnes re* 
peated , . 

•* Tears fuch as tender fathers fhctf, 
"Warm trom my agtd eyes dtfceiid, . 
For joy, to think, when 1 am dead, 
My fon will have mankind hisfricnd.** • • 
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" No, no,'' cried Fitzhenry with quickneis, 
* for jay to thiak when I am dead, Agnesi 
will have mankind her frieiKL* I ufed to 
iing it lb ; and ta (he did, when I bade her 
do fo. O ! (he fung it fo well l-^^But ihe 
can fitig it no more now, for fhe is dead i 
and we will go look for her grave." 

Tb^n be ran hailily round the garden^ 
while Agneg, whom the words of this ^QfCk^^ 
by recalling painful recoUedlions, had al- 
XDoft deprived of redffbn, fat down on a 
bench, nearly inlenfible, till he ^in came 
to her, and, taking her hand, faid, in a 
hurried manner, " You wiH not leave me^ 
will ymi ?" And on heranfwering No, ia 
a- very earneft and paffionate. manner, 
he lodked delighted ; and, faying " Poor. 
thing P' again gaxed on her intently ; and 
again Agnes^s hopes that he would in time 

know her returned. " Very pale, very 

pale !" cried Fitzhenry the next moment, 
llroking her cheek 5 ^* and pe had fuch a 
bloom ! — Sing again ; for the love of God, 
iiflg again :" — .and in a hoarfe, broken 

voice. 
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Tmce^ Agnes complied. " She fung better 
than you/* rejoined he when ihc bad 
done ;— •* fo' fweet, fo clear it was I— But 
fhe ig gone V^ So frying, he relapfed inta 
total indifference to Agnes, and eyery 
thing around him— and again her new-* 
raifed hopes vani{hed* 

The keeper now told her it was time 
for her to depart i and Ihe moumfulljf 
arofe ; but, firft feizing her father's hand, 
fhe leaned for a moment her head on hia^ 
arm j then, bidding God blefs him,' walked 
to the door with the keeper. But on 
feeing her about to leave him, Filzhenry 
ran after her, as fall as his heavy irons^ 
would let him, wildly exclaiming, *^ You 
fhall not go — you fhall not go.'^ 
• Agnes, overjoyed at this evident proof 
of the pleafure her prefence gave him, 
looked at the keeper for permiflion to ftay ;. 
but as he told her it would be againil the 
rules, fhe thought it more prudent to fub- 
mitf and before Fitzhenry could catch 
hold of ker in order to detain her by force, 

fhe 
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(he ran through the houfe, and the grated 
door was clofed on her. 

. . " And this,'* faid Agnes to herfelf, 
turning round to furvey the melancholy 
manfion (he bad left, while mingled founds 
of groans, (hribks, (houts, laughter, and 
the clanking of irons, burft upon her ears, 
^^ this is . the abode of my , father ! and 
provided for him by me ! — This is the re- 
compenfe befiovved on him by the daugh- 
ter whom he loved and trufled, in return 
for years of unparalleled fondncfsand in-* 
dulgcnce !'* 

The recolledlion was- too horrible ; and 

' Agnes, calling up all the energy of her 
mind, remembered the ufelefTnefs of re- 
gret for the paft, but thought with plea- 
sure on the advantages of amendment for 
the prefent and the future: and by the 
time {he reached Fanny's door, her mind 
had recovered its fad compofure. 

Her countenance, at her return, was 

Qvery different to what it liad been at her 

departure* 
8 . 
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departure* Hope animated her funk eye^ 
and (he feemcd full of joyful though di- 
ftant expedtations : nay, fq much was ihe 
tibforbed in pleafing anticipations, that fhe 
feebly returned the carefles of her child, 
who climbed up her knees to exprefs his 
joy at feeing her ; and even wIhIq (he 
kifled his ruddy cheek, her eye looked be^ 
yond it with the open gaze of abfence^ 

*^ I have feen him again," fhe cried, 
turning to Panny ; ^^ and he almoft knew 
mc ! He will know me entirely, in time ; 
and next, he will know every thing ; and 
then 1 fhall be happy P' 

Fanny, to whom Agnes had given no 
clue to enable her to undcrftand this Ian* 
guage, was alarmed for her intclledls, till 
fhe .explained her plans, and her hopes ; 
which Fanny, though fhe could not (hare 
in them, was top. humane to difcourage. 

** But now/* continued Agnes, " let us 
confult on my future means of gaining a 
livelihood;" and finding that Fanny, be- 
fides keeping a day-fcbool, jtook in fhawU 

work^ 
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being carried onin the town, it was fettled 
that fhe Ihoold procure the feirie employ- 
mint for Agnes ; and that a fmall back 
room in Fanny*s little dwelling (hould be 
fitted up for her ufe. 

In the mean while the governfors of the 
bedlam had returned to their refpedive 
habitations, with feelings towards Agnes 
very different to thofe with which they 
had aflcmbled. But too prudent to make 
even a penitent iinner the fubjecft of praife 
in their own families, they gave fhort, 
cvafive anfwers to the inquiries that were 
made there, 

Mr. Seymour, on the contrary, thought 
it his duty to relieve the generous and ^f- 
fciSionate heart of his daughter, by a 
minute detail of what had pafled at the 
meeting; but he had no opportunity bf 
doing this when he firft returned home, 
as he found there a large party aflembled 
to dinner. Caroline, however, watched 
]U8 countenance and manner ; and fcemg 
'4 on 
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«ii the firft an expreffion of highly-awak- 
t^ncd feelings, and in the latter a degree 
of abfencc, and averfion to talking,^ which 
it always difplayed whenever his heart had 
"been deeply interefted, fhe flattered her- 
ielf that Agnes was the caufe of thefe. 
appearances, and hoped to hear of fome- 
thing to her advantage. - ' . 

• During dinner, a lady afked* Caroline 
which of her young friends would accom- 
pany her . iQ church, in the capacity of 
bride*-niaid. .Caroline darted, and turned 
pale at the queftion-— for melancholy were 
the reflecElions it excited in her mind. It 
had always been ah agreement between her 
and Agnes, that whichever of the two was 
married firft fliould have the other for her 
bride maid -, and the queilion was repeated 
before Caroline could truft her voice to 
anfwer it. " I (hall have no bridesmaids, 
but my fifters," (he replied at length with 
a quivering lip : *' I cannot ; indeed I wi(h 
to have no other now."*' Then, looking at 
her father, (he faw his eyes were filled 

with 
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with tears ; and unable to fupprefs, but 
wifhing to conceal his emotion, he ab- 
ruptly left the room* 

There is fcarcely any human being 
Whofe heart has not taught him that wc 
are never fo companionate and benevo- 
lent towards others, as when our own 
willies are completely gratified — we are 
never fo humble as then. This was the 
cafe with Mr. Seymour ; he was about to 
marry his eldeft daughter in a manner 
even fuperior to his' warmeft'expcAations, 
and his paternal care, therefore, wats amply 
rewarded. But his heart told him that 
his care and his afFcflion had not exceeded, 
perhaps not equalled, that of Fitzhcnry ; 
nor had the promife of his daughter*8 
youth, fair as it was, ever equalled that of 
the unhappy Agnes ; yet Caroline was 
going to aggrandize her family, and Agnes 
bad difgraced hers. She was happy — 
Agnes miferable. He was the pofleflbr 
of a large fortune, and all the comforts of 
life ; and Fitzhcnry was»in a madhoufe. 

This 
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This contraft between their fituafibM 
^vas forcibly recalled to .his mind by the^ 
qucftion addrefled to Caroline; and' al- 
ready foftened by the intcrvifevv of the 
morning, be could not fupport his feelings, 
but was obliged to haften to his chamber 
to vent in tears and thankfgtvirigs the 
mingled fenfations of humility and gr^-* 
titude. Caroline foon followed him; and 
heard, with emotions as violent, her fa^ 
ther's defcriptfon of Agnes^s narration, and 
her condu(Si before the governors. 

^' But it IS not fufficient,'V faid (hei 
" that you t,cll me this : you mud tell it 
wherever you hear the poor penitcnt^s^ 
name mentioned, and avow the change it 
has made in your fentiments towards her ; 
you muft be her advocate." 

^^ Her advocate ! What would the world 

fay?" 

. *^ Juft.what you wifh it to fay. Believe 
ifne, my dear father, the world i& in many 
inftances like a fpoiled child, who treats 
with contempt the foolilh parent that in- 
dulges 



bulges his caprices^ bat behaves with re* 
Spe6k to thofe, who, regasxHefs of his cla- 
mours, give the law to him^ inftead of 
receiving it." 

- ^* YoU' fpeak from the untaught en* 
thufiaftn and confidence of youth, Caro- 
line — but experience will teach you that 
no one can with impunity run. counler to 
the opinions of the. world." 

*^ My experience has taught me that 
already ; but, in this cafe^ you do not feem 
to do the world jufiice.. The world would 
blame you, and juflly too, if, while. talk- 
ing of the unhappy Agnes,^^ you ibould 
make light of her guilt; but why not, 
while you acknowledge that ta be eoor- 
mous, defcant with equal juftice on the 
deep fenfe fhe entertains of it, and on the 
excellence of her prefent intentions ? To 
this, what can the world fay, but that you 
are a juft judge ? And even fuppofe they 
fhould think you too lenient a one, will 
not the approbation of your own confcience 
.be an ample confolation for fuch a con-- 

dcmnation ^ 
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demnation ? O J my dear father ! were 
you not one of the befl, and mod ukffoUahk 
of men, your anxious attention to what 
the world will fay of your anions, muft 
Jong ere this have made you one of the 
word." 

^^ Enough, enou^,** cried Mr, Seymour^ 
wounded felf-love cont?ending in his bo- 
fom with parental pride, for he had fome 
fufpicion that Caroline was right, ^^ what 
would the world fay, if it were to hear you 
fcbooling your father ?'* 

*' When the world hears me trying to 
exalt my own wifdom by doiiibting my 
father's, I hope it will treat me with the 
^verity I ftiall dcferve.'* 

Mr. Seymour claiped her to his boibm 
as (he Aiid this, and involuntarily ex- 
glaimed, '^ O ! poor Fitzhenry !'*— « And 
poor Agnes tool'v retorted Caroline, throw- 
ing her arms round his neck : '^ it will be 
<ny parting requeft, when I leave my pa- 
t^nal roof, that you will do all the juilice 

you can to tny once-honoured friend-p- 

and 



( "8 ) 

and let the world fay \frhat it pleafcs/* — 
,"^- Well, well, J will indulge you, by 
granting your requeft," cried Mr. Sey- 
mour ; *^ or rather, I will indulge vttyfdC 
And then, contented with each other, they 
returned to the company. 

A few days after this converfation Ca- 
roline's marriage took place, and waa ce- 
lebrated by the ringing of bells and other 
rejoicings. ^^ What are the bells- ringing 
/or to-day ?'* Ciid Agnes to Fanny, as (he 
was eating her breakfaft with more appe- 
tite than ufual. Fanny hefitated ; and 
then, in a pcevifh tone, replied, that (he 
fuppofcd they rang for mifs Caroline Sey- 
mour, as flie was married that morping: — . 
adding, " Such a fufs indeed ! fuch prepa- 
.nUions ! one would think nobody was 
ever married before 1" 

Yet, fpitefully as Fanny fpoke this, (he 
had no diflike to the amiable Caroline; 
her pettiflincfs proceeded merely from her 
Jove for Agnes. Juft fuch preparations, 
ju(l fuch rcjoicino;s, Hie had hoped to fee 

on« 
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^ne dfiy for the marriage of her dear young 
iadf-; — ^and though Agnes had not per- 
- ceived it,' Fanny had for theiaft two days 
(htd many a tear of regret and mortilfi- 
cacion, while news of the intended wed- 
ding reached her ear on every fide : and 
Ihe had not courage to tell Agnes what 
(he beard^ left the feelings of Agnes on the 
pccafion fhould refemble hers, but in a 
more painful degree. . '* Caroline Sey- 
mour married !" cried Agnes, rifing from 
her unfiniftied meal ; /* well married, 1 
hope ?'* — " O yes,- very well indeed — Mr. 
Seymour is fo proud of the conne<5lion !" 
" Thank God!" faid Agnes fervently : 
^* May fhe be as happy as her virtues de- 
ferve r'— and then with a hafly ftep ihe 
retired to her o\yn apartmtint. 

It is certain that Agnes had a mind 
above the meannefs of envy, and that fhe 
did not repine at the happinefs of her 
friend ; yet, while with tears tftckling 
-down her cheek fhe faltered out the words 
^ Happy Caroline !— Mr. Seymour proud ! 

Well 
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Well may he be fo ! " bcr feelings were 
as bitter as thofe which enry excites. ** O'l 
my poor father ! I once hoped — ^ added 
*{he ; but overcome with the acutenefi of 
regret and remorfe, (he threw herielf on 
the bed in fpeechlefs anguiih. 

Then the image of Caroline, as (lie )a(l 
faw her, weeping for her misfortunes, and 
adminiftering to her wants, recurred to 
her mind, and, in a transport of ifk&km 
and gratitude, fhe took, the paper that con- 
tained the gift from her boibm, killed the 
Wotted fcrawl on the- back of it, and 
prayed fervently for her happinefs. 

" But furely,*' cried (he, ftarting up, 
and running into the next room to Fanny, 
** I (hould write a few lines of congratu- 
lation to the bride ?•' Fanny did not an- 
fvver ; indeed fhe could not ; for the affec- 
tionate creature was drowned in tears, 
which Agnes well underftood, and was 
gratified, though pained, to behold. At 
length, ftill more afhamed of her own 
weaknefs when (he (aw it refledled in 

another. 



anpfber^ Agaes gently reprpv^d Fanny, 
tdlii^ b6r. if feemed as if Oie repined at 
n^ifs Scy tnopr's h^piP^e^]^- 

f ^ No/' . repKed Par^ny, ^^ J only repine 
^t >Qur. fmlJery. Dear me, (he 19 aiwcct 
young lady, to be furc, but i^ ntore to bo 

cpfl)parf?4^Qy^** — — I'lT-:** H^ih I Fanny; 
'tis I. who axD now npt-r.tp-^jpp cQinpared to 
ber>-— remember, myf ij^i^ry is owing 
tq my guilt/'—" It isiftstl tbeleft to be 
repined at on that ae<fPvint/' : replied* 
Fanny, 

Xo this remark, uacopfcionflj? fi^v6re, 

• * 

Agnes with a ligh ailented.j and^'mndblc 
to continue the converlation in \h\% ftrain, 
fhe again alked whether Fanny didnot think 
(be ought to congratulate the gdnerous 
Caroline. *^ By all means,"* replied Fariny : 
but, before (he anfwcred, Agnes had de-* 
tcrmined that it would be kinder in hop* 
not to damp the joy of Caroline, by call- 
ing to her mind the image of a wmched 
friend. " True,'* (he obferved, ** it would 
gidtrfy my feelings to exprefs the love^nd 

G gratitude 
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Iptttitude I bear her, ancTmyfefiTlove would 
exult m : being recoHetfted by her witb ten** 
dernefs and regret> et^h in tfce hour of 
ber bridal fplendour ; but tbt gratificatiOa 
would only be a felffili one^ and therefore 
Iwillrejeditr 

Having formed th is laudable relblution^ 
Agnes^ after t#yWg to compofe her agn 
tated fpirits bj^' paying with her chlldi *i*0^ 
w^ already idbHiexl by the faithful Fannj% 
benif: her flep^ te ufoal to the eell of her 
father. Unfortunately for Agoes, (be was 
obliged 40 paft the honfo of MK Seymour, 
and at<hi-door fhe faw the carriages wait- 
ing to cofifv^y the bride and her train to 
the country feat of her mother-in-Iaw» 
Agnea hurried on as faft as her trembling 
limbs cotjd carry her : but, as Oie caft a 
hafty glance on the fplendid lireries, and" 
the crowd gazing on them, flie faw Mr. 
Seymour »buftling at the door, with alf 
the plrafed confequence of a happy parent 
ii>,hip countenance; and not daring to 
analyfc her feelings, (l>e ruflied forward 

6 from 
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'\t mirthful fcene, and did not flop 
till (he found herfelf at the door of 
dlam. 

when there, and when, looking up 

grated windows, (he contemplated it 

habitation of her father — fo different 

t of the father of Caroline— and be^ 

n fancy the woe- worn, fallow face of 

enry, fo unlike the healthy, latisfied 

of Mr. Seymour—'* I can*t go in, 

/t fee him to-day," (he faintly articu- 

, overcome with a fudden faintnc(s— • 

as (bon as fhe could recover her 

gth, (h^ returned home ; and, (hutting 

:lf up in her own apartment, fpent the 

of the day in that mournful and foli* 

meditation that " maketh the heart 



: would no doubt have gladdened the 
1 of the poor mourner to have known, 
, furroundcd by joyous and congratu- 
ig friends, Caroline fighed for the ab- 
; Agnes, and felt the want of her con- 
ratulations.i — *' Surely (he will write to 
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me i" fald fhe mentally, *^ I am fure (he 
wifhes me happy ! and one of my greateft 
pangs at leaving my native place is, the 
confcioufnefs that I leave her miferablc." 

The laft words that Caroline uttered, as 
fhe bade adieu to the domeftics, were, 
*^ Be fure to fend after me any note or 
letter that may come." But no note or 
letter from Agnes arrived ; and had Caro- 
line known the reafon, fhe would have 
loved her once happy friend the more. 

The next day, earlier than ufual, Agnes 
went in queft of her father. She cfid not 
abfolutely flatter herfelf that he had milled 
her the day before, ftill (he did not think 
it abfolutely impoffible that he might. She . 
blared not, however, afk the queft ion ; but, 
luckily for her, the keeper told her, un- 
alked, that Fitzhenry was obferved to be 
reftlefs, and looking out of the door of his 
cell frequently, both morning and evening, 
as .if cxpedling fomebody j and that, at 
night, as he was going to bed, he afked 
u'hether the lady had not been there. 
! '' Indeed !*• 
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" Indeed !'* cried Agnes, her eyes fpark- 
ling with pleafure -^" Where is he ? — Let 
me fee him dire(5tly." But, after the firft. 
joyful emotion which he always fliowed at 
feeing her had fubfided, (he could not 
flatter herfelf that his (ymptoms were more 
favourable than before. 

The keeper alfo informed her that he 
bad been thrown into fo violent a raving' 
fit, by the agitation he felt at parting witU 
her tbe laft time fhe was there, that flie 
muft contrive to flip away unperceived 
whenever (he came : and this vifit havings 
pafled away without any thing material 
occurring, Agnes contrived to make her 
efcape unfeen. 

On her return (he repeated to Fanny 
feveral times, with a fort of pathetic plea* 
fure, the queftion her fit her bad afked — 
" He inquired whether the lady had not 
been there ; — think of that, Fanny :'* 
while fo incoherent was her language and 
fo abfent were her looks, that Fanny again 
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began to fear her efBitftions had impairecf 
her reafon. 

After flaying a few days with the new- 
married couple, Mr- Seymocur returned 
home, Caroline having before he left her 
again defired him to be the friend of the 
penitent Agnes, whenever he heard her 
unpityingly attacked ; and an opportunity 
loon offered of gratifying his daughter's 
benevolence, and his own. 

Mr. Seymour was drinking tea ia a 
large party, when a lady, to whofe plain; 
awkward, uninterefting daughters, the 
once beautiful, graceful, and engaging 
Agnes had formerly been a powerful 
rival, faid, with no fmall Ihare of malig- 
nity, " So ! — fine impudence indeed !— 1 
hear that good for nothing- minx, Fitz- 
henry's daughter, is come to town : I won- 
der for my part ftie dares (how her face 
here But the aflurance of thofe crea- 
tures is amazing." 

^* Aye, it is indeed," echoed from one 

lady 
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lady to another. " But this girl muft be 
a hardened wrelch indeed," refumed Mrs. 
Macfiendy, the firft fpeaker. " I fup- 
pofe her fellow is tired of her, and fl)e 
will be on the town foon " 

" In the church-yard rather," replied 
Mr. Seymour, whom a feeling of refent- 
mcnt at thefc vulgar exprcflions of fcmdle 
fpite had hitherto kept filent : — **Mif8 
Fitzhcnry has loft all power of charming 
the eye of the libertine, and even the mCh i 
--k-but (he is an objedl whom the compaf- 
fionate and humane cannot behold^ or 
liften to, without the ftrongeft emotion.*' 

^' No, to be fure,'* replied Mrs, Mac- 
fiendy bridling — *^ the girl had always a 
plaulible tongue of her own — and as to 
her beauty, I never thought that was 
made for lafting. — What then you have 
feen her, Mr. Seymour ? I wonder you 
could condefgend to look at fuch trafli." 

** Yes, madam, I have feen, and heard 
her too ; — and if heartfelt mifery, contri- 

G 4 tion. 
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tion, and true penitence, may hope to win 
favour in the fight of God^ and expiate pad 
offences, * a miniftering angel might this 
frail one be, though Ave lay bowling/ " 

^' I lie howling, indeed !" fcreamed out 
Mrs. Macfiendy : " fpcak for yourfelf, if 
you pleafe^ Mr. Seymour; for my part, 1 
do not expecft when I go to another world 
to keep fuch company as mifs Fitzhenry.'* 

" If with the fame meafure you mete 
it fliould be meted to you again, madam, 
I believe there is little chance in another 
world that you and mifs Fitzhenry will be 
villting acquaintance." Then, befpeak- 
ing the attention of the company, he gave 
that account of Agnes, her prcfent fitua- 
tion, ^nd her intentions for the future, 
which (he gave the governors ; and all the 
company, fave the outrageoufly virtuous 
mother and her daughters, heard it with 
as much emotion as Mr. Seymour felt in 
relating it. — Exclamations of " Poor un- 
fortunate girl 1 what a pity (be (h'ould 

have 
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have been guilty ! — But, fallen as fhe iSy 
fhe is (iill Agnes Fitzhenry," refounded 
through the room. 

Mrs. Macfiendy could not bear this ir> 
filencc ; but, with a check pale, nay livid^ 
with malignity, and in a voice fharpened 
by paflion, which at all ttmes refembled 
the fcream of a pea-hen, (he exclaimed, 
^ Well, for my part, fomc people may do 
any thing, yet be praiftd up to the fkies ; 
other people's daughters would not find 
fuch mercy. Before (he went off, it 
was miA Fitzhenry this, and mifs Fitz- 
henry that, — though oth^r people's childp- 
rcn could perhaps do as much, though 
they were not (6 fond of fliowing what 
Ihey could do.'* 

" No," cried one of the mifs Macfiendys, 
** mifs Fitzhenry bad courage enough for 
any thing." 

" True, child," refumed the mother ; 
" and what did it end in ^ Whyi in be- 
coming a— -~wha*' I do not choofe to 

QS ^Fie, 
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•* Fie, madam, fie,** cried Mr. Seymour; 
*^ why thus exult over the fallen ?** 

*^ O ! then you do allow her to be 
fallen ?'* 

^^ She is fallen indeed, madam,*^ faid 
Mr. Seymour ; " but, even in her proudeft 
hour, mifs Fitzhenry never exprefled herfelf 
towards her erring neighbours with un- 
chriftian feverity ; — biit fet you an example 
of forbearance, which you would do well to 
follow." 

" She fct me an example !*' vociferated 
Mrs. Macfiendy — " (he indeed 1 a-crea- 
ture I — I will not ftay, nor (hall my daugh- 
ters, to hear fuch immoral talk. Bi^t 'tis 
as I faid — fotne people may do any thing 
—for, wicked as (he is, mils Fitzhenry is 
flill cried up as fomething extraordinary, 
and is even held up as an example to 
modeft women.** 

So faying, (he arofe ; but Mr. Seymour 
rofealfo, and faid, *' There is no ncceflity 
for your leaving the company, madam, as 
I wili leave it, for I am tired of hearing 

xnyfcU* 
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myfelf fo grofsly mifrcprefented. No one 
abhors more than I do the crime of mifs 
Fitzhenry ; and no one would more ftrongly 
obje6i, for the fake of other young women, 
to her being again received into general 
company ; but, at the fame time, I will 
always be ready to encourage the penitent 
by the voice of juft praife; and I feci 
delight in reflediing that, however the 
judges of this world may be fond of cot\- 
demning her, (he will one day appeal from 
them to a merciful and long-fufFering 
judge/' 

Then, bowing refpedlfully to all but 
Mrs. Macficndy, he withdrew, and gave 
her an opportunity of remarking that Mr. 
Seymour was mighty warm in the crea- 
ture's defence. She did not know he was 
fointerefted about her; but (lie always 
thought him a gay vian^ and fhe fuppofed 
mifs Fitzhenry^ as he called her, would be 
glad to take up with any thing now. 

This fpeecb, forry am I to fay, was re- 
ceived with ageneral andcomplaifant fmile, 

e 6 though 
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Hhoirgh it was reckoned unjuft ; {or there 
are few who have virtue and refolution 
enough to ftand forward a^ champions for 
an abfent and calumniated mdividual^ if 
there be any thing ludicrous in the tale 
flgainft him ;— and the precife, careful, 
elderly Mr. Seymour, who was always 
Shrinking, like a fenfitive plant, from the 
touch of cenfure, accufed by implication 
©f being the private friend of the youthful 
Agnes, excited a degree of merry malice 
in the company not tinpleafant to their 
feelings. 

But, in fpite of the efforts of calumny, 
the account Mr. Seymour had given of 
Agnes and her penitence became town 
talk ; and, as it was confirmed by the other 
governors, every one, except the ferocioufly 
vhafle, was eager to prevent Agnes from 
feeling pecuniary diftrcft, by procuring her 
employment. 

Still (he was not fupplied with work as 
faft as flic executed it j for, except during 
the hours whir') (he was allowed to fpend 

with 
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with her father, flie was conftantly em- 
ployed ; and Ihe even deprived herfelf of 
her ufual quantity of fleep, and was never 
in bed before one, or after four. 

In proportion as her buiinefs and profits 
increafed, were her fpirits elevated : but 
the more fhe gained, the more (aving.flie 
became : (he would fcarcely allow herfelf 
fufficient food or clothing ; and, to the 
aftonifhment of Fanny, the once generous 
Agnes appeared penurious, and a lover of 
money. " What does this change mean, 
my dear hdy ?" faid 1 anny to her one 
day. " I have my rcafons for it,*' replied . 
Agnes coldly ; then changed the fubjedl ; 
and Fanny refpedled her too much to urge 
an explanation. 

But Agnes foon after began to wonder 
^t an obvious change in Fanny. At firft, 
when Agnes returned from vifiting her 
father, Fanny ufed to examine her coun- 
tenance ; and fhe could learn from thaty 
without afking a fingle queftion, whether 
Fitzhenry feemcd to (how any new fym- 

ptoma 
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ptoms of amendment^ or whether his inla* 
nity (iill appeared incurable. If the for* 
mer, Fanny, tenderly preffing her hand, 
would fay, ^^ Thank God !" and prepare 
their dinner or fupper with more alacrity 
than ufual : if the latter, Fanny would fay 
nothing ; but endeavour, by bringing little 
Edward to her, or by engaging her in con- 
verfalion, to divert the gloom Ihe could 
not remove ; and Agnes, though fhe took 
no notice of thefe artlefi proofs of affec- 
tion, obfervcd and felt them deeply ; and 
as (he drew near the houfe, (he always an- 
ticipated them as one of the comforts of 
her home. 

But, for fome days paft, Fanny had dif- 
continued this mode of welcome fo grate- 
ful to the feelings of Agnes, and feemed 
wholly abforbed in her own. She was 
(ilent, rcferved, and evidently oppreflbd 
with fome anxiety which flie was fludious 
to conceal. Once or twice, when Agnes 
came home rather fooner than ufual, (he 
found her in tears ; and when (he affec- 
tionately 



•ttonately aflced the rcaibn of them, Pannjr 
pleaded mere lownefs of ipirits as the 
caufe. 

Biit-the eye of anxious afFedion is not 
eaiily blinded. Agnes was convinced that 
Fanny's mifery had fome more important 
origin ; and,fecretly fearing that it proceeded 
from her, (he was on the watch for fome- 
thing to confirm her fufpicions. 

One day, as (hepafled through tlieroom 
where Fanny kept her fchool, Agnes ob- 
ferved that the number of her fcboiars 
was coniiderably diminirtied; and, when 
flie afked Fanny where the children whom 
Ihe miffed were, there was a confufion 
and hefitation in her manner, while (he 
made different excufes for their abfence^ 
which convinced Agnes that (he concealed 
from her fome unwelcome truth. 

A very painful fufpicion immediately 
darted acrofs her mind, the truth of which 
was but too^foon confirmed. A day or two 
after,while again pafling through tbefchooU 
room, Ihe was attraded by the feauty of 

a little 
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a little girl, who was about eight years old f 
and, fmoothing down ficr curling hair, fhe 
flooped to kifs her ruddy cheek ; but the 
child, uttering a loud icream, fprung from 
her arms, and, fobbing violently, hid her 
face on Fanny's lap. Agnes, who was very 
fond of children, was much hurt by Sym- 
ptoms (jf a diflike fo violent towards her, 
and urged the child to give a reafon for 
fuch flrange condu6l : on which the art- 
lefs girl owned that her mother had charged 
her never to touch or go near mils Fitz- 
henry, becaufe fhe was the moft wicked 
woman that ever breathed, 

Agnes heard this new confequence of 
her guilt with equiU furprife and grief; 
but, on looking at Fanny, though (lie faw 
Sfrief in her countenance, there was no 
furprife in itj and (he inftantly told her 

ihe was convinced the lofs of her (bholars 
was occafioned by her having allowed her 
to refide with her. Fanny, burfling into 
tears, at laft confefled that her fufpicions 
werejuft, while to the fliuddering Agnes 
4 ihe 
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fhe unfolded a feries of perfccutions wbicli 
iTie had undergone froni her employers, be- 
caufe llie had declared her refolution of 

» 

flarving, rather than drive from her houfe 
her friend and benefa6lrefs. 

Agnes was not long in forming her 
refolution ; and the next morning, without 
faying a word to Fanny on the fubjedl, 
flie went out in fearch of a lodging for 
herfelf and child«»*as gratitude and juftice 
forbade her to remain any longer with bcr 
perfecuted companion. 

But after having in vain tried to procure 
a lodging fuitable to the low flate of hdr 
finances, or rather to her faving plan^ (he 
hired a little cottage on the heath aboKre 
the town, adjoining to that where (he had 
been fo hofpitably received in the hour of 
her diftrefs; and, having gladdened the 
hearts of the friendly cottager and his wife 
by telling them (he was coming to be their 
neighbour, Ihe went to break the unwel- 
come tidings to Fanny, 

Faflionate and vehement indeed was her 

diftrefs 
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diftrcfs at hearing her young lady, as flic 
flill perfifled to call her, was going to leave 
her; but her expoftulations and tears were 
vain 5 and Agnes, after promifing to fee 
Fanny every day, took pofleffion that very 
evening of her humble habitation. 

But her intention in removing was frus- 
trated by the honeft indignation and in- 
difcretion of Fanny. She loudly raved 
againft the illiberality which had robbed 
her of the fociety of all fhe held dear ; and^ 
as' (he told every one tliat Agnes left her 
by her own choice and not at her defire^ 
thofe children, who had been taken away 
bccaufe Agnes rcfidcd with her, were not 
fent back to her on her removal. At left, 
the number of her fcholars became fo fmalL 
that ftie gave up fchool-kecping, and 
employed herfelf in fliawl-working only ; 
while her leifure time was fpent in vifiting 
Agnes, or in inveighing, to thofe who 
would liften to her, againft the cruelty 
that had driven her young lady from her 

houfc« 
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Fanny nfed to begin by relating th^ 
many obligations her molhcr and fhe had 
received from Agnes and bcr father, and 
always ended with faying, " Yet to this 
woman, who faved me and mine from a 
workhoiifc, tlicy wanted me to rcfufe a 
home when fhe flood in need of one I 
They need not have been afraid of her 
being too happy ! Such a mind as hers 
can never be happy under the con* 
icioufncfs of having been guilty ; and 
could fhe ever forget her crime,, one yifit 
to her poor father would make her re- 
member it again.'* 

Thus did Fanny talk, as I faid before, to 
thofc who would liftcn to her ; and there 
was one auditor who could have liftened 
to her for ever on this fubje6l, and who 
thought Fanny looked more lovely while 
expreffing her love for her penitent mif- 
trefs, and pleading her caufe with a cheek 
fiu(hed with virtuous indignation, and eyes 
fufFufed with the tears^of artlefs fenfibility, 
th&n when, attended by the then happy 

Agnes, 



( HO ) 

Agnes, flic gave her hand in the bloom of 
youth and beauty to the man of her heart. 

This auditor was a refpedtable tradefmuii 
who lived in Fanny's neighbourhood, to 
whom her faithful attachment to Agnes bad 
for fome time endeared her ; while Fanny; 
in return^ felt grateful to him for entering 
with fucji warmth into her feelings, and 
,for liftening fo patiently to her complaints ; 
and it was not long before he offered her 
his hftnd. ' 

To fo advantageous an offer, and to a 
man fo amiable, Fanny could make no ob- 
je6lion ; efpecially as Agnes advifed her 
accepting the propofal. But Fanny de- 
clared to her lover that flie would not 
marry him, unlefs he would promifc that 
Agnes and her child fliould, whenever 
they chofe, have a home with her. To 
this condition the lover confcnted ; telling 
Fanny he loved her the better for making 
it : and Agnes had foon the fatisfadlion 
of witnefling the union of this worthy 

couple. 

But 
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But they tried in vain to perfuade Agnes 
to take up her refidence with them. She 
preferred living by herfelf. To her, foli- 
tude was a luxury : as, while the little Ed- 
ward was playing on the heath with the 
cottager's children^ Agnes delighted to 
brood in uninterrupted filence over the 
ibothing hope, the fond idea, that alone 
(Simulated her to exertion, and procured 
her tranquillity. AH the energies of her 
mind and body were diredled to one end ; 
and while (he kept her eye ftedfaflly fixed 
on the future, the paft loft its power to 
torture, and the prefent had fome portion 
of enjoyment 

But were not thefe foothing reveries 
fometimes difturbed by the pangs of ill- 
retjuited love ? and could (he, who had 
-loved Co fondly as to facrifice to the in- 
dulgence of her paflion every thing (he 
held moft dear, rife fuperior to the pQwer 
of tender rec6lle<Slion, and at once tear 
from her heart the image of her falcinating 

lover ? 
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lover ? It would be unnatural to fuppofc 
that Agnes could entirely forget the once- 
honoured choice of her heart, and the 
father of her child ; or that, although ex- 
perience had convinced her of its un- 
worthinels, fhe did not fometimes contem- 
plate, with the fick feelings of difappointed 
tendemefs, the idol which her ima^nation 
had decked in graces all its own. 

But thefe remembrances were rare. She 
oft ener beheld him as he . appeared before 
the tribunal of her reafon — a cold, felfifh^ 
profligate, hypocritical deceiver, as the 
unfeeling deftroycr of her hopes and hap* 
pinefs, and as one who, as fhe had learned 
from his own lips, when he n)oft invited 
confidence, was the mofl: determined to 
betray. She faw him alfo as a wretch fo 
devoid of the common feelings of nature 
and humanity, that, though (he left her 
apartments in London in the dead of night, 
and in the depth of a fevere winter^ an 
almoft hclplefs child in her arms, and no 

vifible 
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Tiirble proteSar near, be had never made ^ 
fingle mcfuiry concenuDg her fate, or that 
of his offspring. 

At titnes^ tht^ (eniations of Agnfes bor- 
dered on phreniy^ when in this heartlefs^ 
ufinatard wreteh (he beheld the being 
fer Whom (be batd reiigned the match* 
kfs comforte of her borne, and deftroyecf 
the hapfnnefi and reafon of her father.-— 
At «tbere' moments, and thefe only, fhc, 
nfedtarufh wildly forth in fearch of com- 
pany, that (he might efcapc from her- 
fclf: but more frequently (he diredled 
her fteps to the abode of the poor; M 
thoferwho, in her happier hours, had been^ 
fupporfed by her boanty, and who novv 
were eager to meet her in her walks, to 
repay her pad beriefa6lions by a "God 
blefs you, lady 1" uttered in a tone of rc« 
fpe6lful pKy. 

When her return was firft known to the 
objefts of her benevolence, Agnes, foon 
:faw herfelf furrounded by them ; an3 wa?^ 
in her humble apparel and dejedted flate, 

followed 
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followed by them with more' Ubffingt an J 
more beartfek refpcA tbao in die ' (Mroddeft 
hour of her profperity. 

^ ThaokGod 1" ejacnlated Agoes, as ihe 
turned a gliftcning eyre on her ragged fof- 
lowers; ** there are yet tbofe whofe eye9 
mine may meet with, confidence. There 
are fome beings in the world towards whoni> 
I have done my duty.'* But the next 
minute (he reeolle4^cd that the guiltjc 
flight which made her violate the duly (he 
owed her father^ at the fame time removed- 
])cr from the power of fulfilling her duty., 
to the poor; for it is certain, •that our 
duties are fo clofcly linked together, that,, 
as the breaking one pearl from a firing of 
pearls hazards the lofs of all, fo the vio- 
lation of oiie duly endangers the fafety of 
every other. 

" Alas !" exclaimed Agnes, as this me*- 
lancholy truth occurred to her, " it is not 
for me to exult ; for, even in. the fqualidr 
meagre countenances of thcfc kind and 
grateful beings^ I read evicFenccs of my 

guilt — 
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guilt — Tbey looked up to mc foraid, ai^d- 
I deferted them !" 

In time, however^ thefe acute feelings 
wore away ; and Agnes, by entering agaia 
on the offices of benevolence and huma* 
nity towards the diftrefled, lofl in a con- 
fcioufnefs of prefent ufcfulnefs l^he bitter 
fenfationsof pafl ncgled. 

True, fhe could no longer feed the 
hungry or clothe the naked, but (he could 
ibften the pangs of fickncfs by expreffing 
fytnpathy in its fufFerings. She could make 
the naufeous medicine more welcome, if 
pot more falutary, by adminiftering it her- 
felf ; for, though poor, {he was flill lupe-^ 
rior-tothe fufferers Ihe attended; audit 
was foolhing to them to fee fuch a lady 
take fo much trouble for thofe fo much 
beneath her — and (he could watch the 
live-long night by the bed of the dying, 
join in the confoling prayer offered by the 
lips of another, or, in her own eloquent 
and impaffioned language, fpeak peace 
and hope to the departing foul. 

H Thefe 
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Thefe tender ofRces, thefc delicate at- 
tentions, fo dear to the heart of every one, 
but fo particularly welcome to the poor from 
their fuperiors, asthey are acknowledgments 
ofthe relation (hip between them, and con- 
fefSons that they are of the fame fpecies 
as tbemfelves, and heirs ofthe fame hopes, 
even thofe who beftow money with gene- 
rous profufion do not often pay. But 
Agnes was never content to give relief 
unaccompanied by attendance : fhe had 
refle<5ted deeply on the nature of the hu- 
man heart, and knew that a participating 
fmile, a Sympathizing tear, a friendly pref- 
fure of the hand, the (hifting of an uncaly 
pillow, and patient attention to an uncon- 
nedled tale of twice-told i)'mptoms, ^ere, 
in the efteem of the indigent fufferer, of 
as great value as pecuniary affiftance. 

Agnes, therefi)re, in her poverty, had 
the fatisfadlion of knowing that Ihe was as 
confoHngto the difircflcd, if not as ufeful, 
as flic was in her profperity ; and if there 
could be a moment when fhe felt tlie glow 

of 
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of exultation in her breaft, it was when (he 
left the habitation of indigence or forrow, 
followed by the well-earned bleliings of 
its inhabitants* 

Had Agnes been capable of exulting in 
a conlcioufnefs of , being revenged, another 
iburce of exultation might have been hers, 
provided fhe had ever deigned to inquire 
concerning her profligate feducer, whom 
(he wrongfully acculed of having neglected 
to make inquiries concerning her and her 
child. Agnes faw, two months after her 
return from London, an account of Clif- 
ford's marriage in the paper, and felt fome 
curiofity to know what had fo long retarded 
an union which, when (he left town, was 
fixed for the Monday following ; and 
Fanny obferved ah increafed degree of 
gloom and abftradlion in her appearance 
aH that day. But, difmifling this feeling 
from her mind as unworthy of it, from 
that moment fhe refolved, ifpoflible, to 
recall Clifford to her imagination, ai* one 
who, towards her, had been guilty not of 
^' H 2 perfidy 
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perfidy and deceit only, but of brutal and 
unnatural negledl. 

In this lad accuiation, however, as I faid 
before, fhe was unjuft. When CUfibrd 
awoke the next morning after his laft in- 
terview with Agnes, and the funnes of the 
wine he had drunk the night before were 
entirely diffipated, he rccolledcd, with 
great uneafinefs, the infulting manner in 
which he had juftilied his intended mar- 
riage, and the infight into the bafenefs 
of his charadler which his unoruarded con- 
feffions had given to her penetration. 

The idea of having incurred the con^ 
tempt of Agnes was infupportable. Yet, 
when he rccollefled the cold, calm, and 
dignified manner in which fhe fpoke and 
a6led when he bade her adieu, he was con- 
vinced that he had taught her to defpife 
him ; and, knowing Agnes, he was alfo 
certain, that (he muft foon ccafc to love 
the man whom fhe had once learned to 
defpife. 

^' But I will go to her diredtly," ex- 
claimed 
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claimed he to himfclf, ringing his bell vio- 
lently ; " and I will attribute nny inferojal 
folly to drunkennefs." He then ordered 
his fervant to call a coacTi, finding himfclf 
too languid, from his late intemperance, 
to walk ; and was juft going to ftep into it 
when he faw Mrs. Alkew, pale and trem- 
bling, and heard her, in a faltipring voice, 
demand to fee him in private for a few 
minutes. 

1 (hall not attempt to dcfcribe his rage 
and aftonifliment when he heard of the 
elopement of Agnes. But thefe feelings 
were foon followed by thofe of terror for 
her fafety, and that of his child ; and his^ 
agitation for fome" moments was fb great 
as to deprive hini of the power of confider- 
ing how he (hould proceed, in order to 
hear fome tidings of the fugitives, and en- 
deavour to recall them. 

It was evident that Agnes had efcaped 
the night before, becaufc a fervant, fitting 
up for a gentleman who lodged in the 
houfe, was awakened from fleep . by the 

H 3 noife 
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noife flie made in opening the daor -, afid, 
running into the hall, (he Taw the taii of 
Agnes's gown as (he (hut it again ; and 
looking to fee who was gone out, (he (aw 
a lady who (he was almoft certain was 
mifs Fitzhenry, running down the ftrect 
with great fpeed. But to put its being 
. Agnes beyond all doubt, (he ran up to her 
roomy and finding the door open, went 
in, and could fee neither her nor her child. 
To this narration Clifford 'liftened with 
(bme calmnefs ; but when Mrs. Alkew told 
him that Agnes had taken none of her 
clothes with her, he fell into an agony 
amounting to phrcnfy, and exclaiming^ 
^^ Then it muft be fo — (he has dcftroyed 
both herfclf and the child !'* his fenfes 
failed him, and he dropped down infen(ible 
on the fofa. This horrible probability had 
occurred to Mrs, Alkew j and (he had fent 
fervants different ways all night, in order 
to find her if (he were flill in cxiftcnce, " 
that (lie might fpare Clifford, if poUiblc, the 
pain of conceiving a fufpicion like her own. 

Clifford 
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CUfFot-d was not fo fortunate as to re-, 
main long in- a ftate of unconfcioufnefs, 
but foon recovered to a fenfe of mifery and 
unavailing remorfe. At length, he recol- 
le(5led that a coach fet off that very night 
for her native place, from the White-^horfc 
Cellar, and that it was poffible that fhe 
might have obtained a lodging the night 
before, where fhe meant to ftay till the. 
coach was ready to fet off the following 
evening. He immediately went to Pic- 
cadilly, to fee whether places for a lady and 
child had been taken— but no fuch paf- 
fcngers were on the lift. He then in- 
quired whether, a lady and* child had gone- 
from that inn the night before it). the coa^h 
that went within a few miles of the town 
of But, as Agnes had reached the 

inn juft as the coach was fetting ofl^ no 
one 1)elonging to it, but the coachnmn, 
knew llie was a paflenger, 

*' Well, I flatter myfelf," faid Clifford 
to Mrs. Aikew, endeavoliring to fmilc, 
^ that Ihe will make her appearance here 

1^4 at 
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«t night, if (he does not come to-day ; and 
I will not ftir from this fpot till the coach 
fets off, and will even go in it (bme way, to 
fee whether it does not flop to take her 
up on the road." ^ 

This refolution be punctually put in ^ 
pradlice. All day Clifford was ftationed at 
a Window oppofite to the inn, or in the 
book-keeper's office ; but night came, the 
coach was ready to fet ofT, and flill no 
Agnes appeared. However, Clifford, hav- 
ing fecured a place, got in with the other 
pafJengers, and went fix miles or more 
before he gave up the hope of hearing the 
coachman ordered to flop, in the foft voica 
of Agnes. 

At lafl, all expe<?lation failed him; and, 
complaining of a violent headach, he de- 
fired to be fet down, fprang out of the 
carriage, and relieved the other paflengers 
from a very reftlefs and dilagreeable com- 
panion : and Clifford, without a great coat 
and in a violent attack of fever, was wan- 
dering on tUe road to London, in hopes of 

meeting 
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meeting Agnes, at the very time when his 
vi<5lim was on the road to her native 
place, in company with her unhappy 
father. 

By the time Clifford reached London^ 
he was bordering on a ftate of delirium — 
but had recoUedipn enough to deiire his 
confidential fervant to inform his father of 
the Hate he was in, and then take the road 

to , and alk at every inn on the roa4 

whether a lady and child (defcribing Agnes 
and little Edward) had been there. The 
fervant obeyed ; and the anxious father, 
who had been informed of the caufe of his 
fon's malady, foon received the following 
letter from Wilfon, while he was attending 
at his bedfidc : 






My lord. 
Sad news of mifs Fitzhenry and the 
child ; and reafon to Year they both pe- 
rifhed with cold. For being told at one 
of the inns on this road that a young wo- 
man and child had been found frozen to 

H 5 ' death 
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death laft nighty and carried to the next 
town to be owned, I fet off for there di- 
reStly : and while I was takiDg a drap of 
brandy to giye me fpirits to fee the bodies, 
for a qualm came over me, when I thought 
of what can't be helped, and how pretty,, 
and good-natured^ and happy (he once 
was, a woman came down with a filk 
wrapper and a (hawl that 1 knew belonged 
to the poor lady, and faid the young wo- 
man found dead had thofe things on. 
This was proof pofitive, my lord,— and it 
turned me fick. Still it is better fo, than 
felf-murder; fo my maifterhad beftknow 
it, I think ; and humbly hoping your lord- 
Ihip will think fo too, I kmain your lord- 
Ihips 

" Moft humble fervant to command, 

"J. Wilson^ 
'* P.S. If I gain more particulars, (hall 
fend them.** 

Dreadful as the fuppofed death of Agnes 
and her child appeared to the father of 

Clifford, 
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Cfifford, be could not be lorry that fo for- 
midable a rival to hrs future daughter-in* 
law was no longer to be feared ; and as^ 
Clifford, in the ravings of hisfever, was con- 
tinually tali;ing of Agnes as (elf-murdered, 
and the murderer of her chUd, and of him- 
felf as the abandoned caufe ; and as that 
idea feemed to haunt and terrify his ima- 
gination, he thought with his fon's fervant 
that he had better take the firft opportunity 
of teHloig Clifford the truth,, melancholy 
as it was. When, therefore, a proper be* 
cafion offered be bad done (b, before hei 
received this fecond letter from Willpn ; 






My lord^ 

It was all fudge ;-^mils.Fit^henrjr is 
alive, and alive like, at . . ^ She flopped 
at an inn bn the road, and parted with her 
filk coat and fhawl for fome thiqgs fhe 
wanted, and a bufley of a chambermaid 
Hole them and went off in the night with 
them, and her little by-blow : — bu| juftice 
overtakes us fooner or later. I fuppoie his 

H 6 honour. 
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honour^ my mailer, will be cboay at this ; 
•— but, as joy often diftradis as much as 
gricfi they fay, though Inever bdieved it, 
I take it you will not tell him this good 
new^s hand-over- head,—-and am 

*' Your lordftiip's 
*^ Mod humble to command^ 

*' J, Wilson. 

*• P. S. 1 have been to — -, and have 
heard for certain mils F. and her child are 
there;* 

His lordfhip was even more cautious 
than Wilfon wiflicd him to be ; for he re- 
folved not to communicate the glad tidings 
to Clifford, cautioufly or iiicautioufly, as 
he thought there would be no chance of 
his fon*s fulfilling his engagements with 
mifs Sandford, if he knew Agnes was liv- 
ing :— elpecially, as her flight and her fup- 
pofed death had proved to Clifford how 
neceflary Ihe was to his happinefs. Nay, 
his lordfhip went ftill further ; and he re- 
folved Clifford fhould never know, if he 

could 
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could poffibly help it, that the report of 
her death was falfe. 

How to efFed this was the difficulty i 
))ut wifely conceiving that Wilfon was not 
inacceffible to a bribe, he offered him fo 
much a year,, on condition he fufFered hij; 
mailer to remain convinced of the truth of 
the ftoryThat Agnes and her child h^d 
periihed in the fnow, and of intercepting 
all letters that he fancied came from Agnes; 
tfelling him at the fame time that if he ever 
found he had violated the conditions, the 
annuity fliould immediately ceafe. 

To this Wilfon confented ; and, whea 
Clifford recovered, he made his compliance 
with Jhe terms more eafy, by defiring' 
Wilfon, and the friends to whom his con- 
nedlion with Agnes had been known, never 
to mention her name in his prefence again, 
if they valued his health and reafon, and 
as the fafety of both depended on his for- 
getting, a woman, of whom he had never 
felt the value fufficiently till he had lofl her 

for ever. 

Soon 
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Soon after, he married ; — ^and the dii^ 
agreeable qualities of his wife made hinr 
recollc(5^, with more painful regret, the 
charms and virtues of Agnes. The con-- 
fequence was that he plunged deeper thaa 
ever into diflipation, and had recourfe to 
intoxication in order to banifh care and 
difagreeable recolle<3ions : — and, while 
year after year pafled away in fruitlcfs ex- 
pcdlation of a child to inherit the eftate 
and the long-difputed title, he remen>- 
bcred, with agonizing regrets, the beauty 
of his loft Edward ; and refledled that, by 
rcfufiing to perform his promifes to the in- 
jured Agnes, he had deprived himfelf of 
the heir he fo. much coveted, and of>a 
wife who would have added dignity to the 
title ftic bore, and been, the delight and 
ornament of his family. 

Such were the miftrable feelings of 
Clifford — fuch the corroding cares that 
robbed his mind of its energy, and his body 
of health and vigour. Though courted, 
careflcd, flattered, and furrounded by af- 
fluence 
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fiuencc atidJplendour/he was difappointed 
and lelfcondernned. . And, while Agnes^ 
for the firft time condemning him unjuftly, 
attributed his filence and ncgledi of her 
and her ofF8|yrin:g to a degree of mdifference 
and hard-heartednefs which human na- 
ture fhudders at, CliiFord was fueling all 
the horrors of remorfe, without the xonlb- 
lations of repentance. ^ 

I have before' obferved that one idei 
engrofled the mind and prompted the ex- 
ertions qf Agnes ;— and this was the pro- 
bable reftoration of her fether to rcafbn.— 
** Could I but once more hear him call me 

• 

by my. name,, and blefs mc with his for- 
givenefs, I (hould die in peace ; and fome- 
thing within me tells me my hopes will not 
be v^in : and who knows but w!^ may 
pafe a contented^ if not a happy life to- 
gether, yet ? — So toil on, toil on, Agnes, 
and expe^Sl the fruit of thy labours." 

Thefe words fhe was in the habit of re- 
peating not only to Fanny and her next 
door neighbours (whom (hevbad acquainted 

with 
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With her ftory), but to herfelf as fhe fel at 
work or traverfed the heath. Even to the 
dead of night (he would ft art from a 
troubled fleep, and repeating thcfe words, 
they would operate as a charm on her dii^ 
turbed mind ; and as (he fpoke the laft 
fentence, (he would fall into a quiet dum- 
ber, from which (he awoke the next morn- 
ing at day-break to purfuc with increa(ed 
alacrity the labours of the day. 

Meanwhile Agnes and her exemplary 
induftry continued to engage the attention 
and admiration of the candid and liberal 
in the town of -^ — . 

Mr. Seymour, who did not venture to 
inquire concerning her of Fanny while (he 
lived at her houfe, now often called there 
to alk news of Agnes and her employ- 
ments J and his curiofity was excited to 
know to what purpofe ftie intended to de- 
vote the money earned with fo much la- 
bour, and hoarded with fuch parfimonious 
care. 
But Fanny was as ignorant on thii fub- 

jea 
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jcdl as himfelf, and the only new informa- 
tion (lie could give himAvas, that Agnes had 
begun to employ hcrfclf in' fancy-works, 
in order to incrcafe her gains ; and that 
It .was her intention foon to fend little 
Edward (then four years old) to town, to 
offer artificial flowers, painted needle- 
books, Avork-bags, &c. at the doors of the 
opulent and humane. 

Nor was it long before this defign was 
put in execution ; and Mr. Seymour had 
the fatisfadlion. of buying the firft time all 
the lovely boy's ftore, himfelf, for prefents 
to his daughters. The little merchant 
returned to his anxious mother, bounding 
with delight, not at the good fuccefs of his 
firft venture, for its importance he did not 
underfland, but at the kindncfs of Mr. 
Seymour, who had met him on the road, 
condudled him to his houfe, helped his 
daughters to load his pockets with cakes, 
&c. and put in his bafket, in exchange for 
his merchandize, tongue, chicken, &c. to 

carry home to his mother. 

Agnes 
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Agnes heard the child's narration' with 
more pleafure than flic had for fome time 
experienced.—" They do not dcfpife me, 
then/' faid flie, " they even refpedl me 
too much to offer me pecuniary aid, or 
prefents of any kind but in a way that can- 
not wound my feelings." 

But this pleafure was almoft immediately 
checked by the recollcdtion that he whofe 
wounded fpirit would have been foothed 
by feeing her once more an obje(?l of de- 
licate attention and refped, and. for whofe 
fake alone flie could now ever be capable 
of enjoying them, was ftill unconfcious of 
her claims to it, and knew not they were 
fo generally acknowledged. In the words 
of Jane de Montfort ftie could have faid, 

*' He to whofe ear my praife moft welcome was, 
** Hears it no more l" . 

*^ But I will dill hope on/* Agnes ufed to 

exclaim as thefe thoughts occurred to her ; 

and again her countenance aflumed the 

wild expreflion of a diflatisfied but (lill 

expc6ling fpirit. 

Three 
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Three years had now elapfed finpfc Agnes 
firft returned to her native place. *^ The 
next year,'* faid Agnes to Fanny with un- 
ufual animation, " cannot fail of bringing 
forth good to me; You kjaow that, "ac* 
cording to the rules of the new bedlam, a 
patient is to remain five years in the houfc : 
at the end of that time, if not cured, he is 
to.te removed to the apartments appro- 
priated to incurables, and kept there for 
life, his friends paying a certain annuity 
for his maintenance t or he is, on their 
application, to be returned to their care — ^** 
— **jVnd what then?" faid Fanny, wo?i- 
dering at the unufual joy that animated 
Agnes's countenance. ^" Why then;" re-, 
plied Ihc, " 08 my father's time for being 
confined expires at the end of the next 
year, he will either be ftured by that time, 
or he will be given up to my care ; and 
then, who knows what the confequences 
may be !*'— *^ What indeed ?" returned 
Fanny, who forefaw great perfonal fatigue 
and anxiety, if not danger, to AgneSin fucb 

a plan^ 
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a plan, and was going to cxpreishcrieaTS 
and objedions; but Agnes, in a manner 
overpower! ngly fevcre, defired her to be 
(ilent, and angrily withdrew. 

Soon after, Agnes received a proof of 
being dill dear to her friend Caroline; 
which gave her a degree of fatisfa^lion 
amounting even to joy. 

Mr. Seymour, in a letter to his daugh- 
ter, had given her an account of all the 
proceedings of Agnes, and cxpreffld his 
furprifc at the cagernefs with which (he 
laboured to gain money, merely, as it 
fcemcd, for the fake of hoarding it, as (he 
had then only herfelf and child to main- 
tain ; and it was certain her father would 
always be allowed to remain, free of all 
expenfes, an inhabitant of an afylum which 
owed its eredtion chiefly to his benevolent 
exertions. 

But Caroline, to whom the mind of 
Agnes was well known, and who had 
often contemplated with furprife and ad- 
miration her boldnefs in projedling, her 
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promptnefs in deciding, and her ability ia 
executing the projedls fhe had fornied ; and 
above all that fanguine temper which led 
her to believe probable what others only ' 
conceived to be poffible, found a reafon 
immediately for the paffion of hoarding 
which feemed to have taken pofleffion of 
her friend—and, following the inftant im- 
pulfe of friendfhip and compalfion, (he 
lent Agnes the following letter, in which 
was inclofed a bank note to a confiderable 
amount : 

*^I have divined your fecrct, my dear Ag- 
nes. I know why you are fo anxious to hoard 
what you gain with fuch exemplary induflry. 
In another year your father will have beeri 
the allotted time under the care of the me- 
dical attendants in your part of the world ; 
and yoti are hoarding that you may be able, 
when that time comes, to procure for him 
elfewhere the bed poffible advice and af- 
fiftance. Yes, yes, I know I am right :•— 
therefore, left your own exertions fhould 

not. 
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not, in the fpace of a twelvemonth^ be 
crowned with fufficicnt fucceft, I conjure' 
you, by our long friendfhip, to appropriate 
the inclofed to the purpofe in queflionj 
and (hould the fcheme which I impuie to 
you be merely the creature of my own 
brain, as it is a good fcheme, employ the 
money in executing it. 

" To filence all your fcruples, I aflure 
you that my gift is fandioned by my huf- 
band and my father, who join with me in, 
approbation of your condudi, and in the 
moft earneft wiflies that you may receive 
the reward of it in the entire reftoration of 
your (iffli<flcd parent. Already have the 
candid and enlightened paid you their tri- 
bute of recovered efleem. 

" It is Xhcjkng of the prcfcnt day, if I 
may be allowed this vulgar but forcible cx- 
preflion, to inveigh bitterly againft fociety 
for excluding from its circle, with unre- 
lenting rigour, the woman who has once 
tranfgrcfled the falutary laws of chaftity ; 
and fome brilliant and perfuafivc, but, in 

my 
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my opinionj miftakcn writers, of both fexcs, 
have endeavoured to prove that many an 
amiable woman has been for 'ever loft to 
virtue and the world, and become the vic- 
tim of proftitution, inerely becaufe her firft 
fault was treated with ill-judging and cri- 
minal feverity, 

** This aflertion appears to me to be 
fraught with mifchief; as it is calculated 
to deter the vitftim of fedudlion from pe- 
nitence and amendment, by telling her 
that (he would employ them in her favour 
in vain. And it is furely as falfe as it is 
dangerous. I know many inilances ; and 
it is fair to conclude that the experience 
of others is fimilar to mine, of women rcf 
ftored by perfeverance in^a life of expia- 
tory amendment, to that rank in fociety 
which they had forfeited by one falfe flep, 
while their fault has been forgotten in their 
exemplary condu(3, as wives and mothers. 

*'But it is not to be expelled that fociety 
fhould open its arms to receive its prodigal 
children Jill they have undergone a long 

4 and 



.•• 



and painful probation, — till they hav© 
pradlifcd the virtues of felf-denial, patience^ 
fortitude, and induftry. And fhe whofe pe- 
nitence is not the mere refult of wounded 
pride and caprice, will be capable of ex- 
erting all thefe virtues, in order to regain 
fome portion of the efteem (he has lofl. 
What will difficulties and mortifications 
be to her ? Keeping her eye fteadily 
fixed on the end (he has in view, (he will 
bound lightly over them all ; nor will fhe 
feck the fmiles of the world, till, inftcad of 
receiving them as a favour, fhe can demand 
them as a right. 

^*^ Agnes, my dear Agnes, do you not 
know the original of the above pidlurc ? 
You, by a life of fclf-dcnial, patience, for- 
titude, and induftry, have endeavoured to 
atone ,for the crime you committed againft 
focicty ; and I hear her voice laying, * Thy 
fins arc forgiven thee P and ill befall the 
hand that would uplift the facrcd pall 
which penitence and amendment have 

thrown over departed guilt !" 
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Such was the letter of Caroline : — a let- 
ter intended to fpeak peace and hope, to 
the heart of Agnes ; to reconcile .the of- 
fender to herfelf ; and light up her dim eye 
with the beams of felf-approbation. Thu^ 
did fhe try to confole her guilty and un- 
happy friend in the Jiour of her adverfity 
•and degradation. But Caroline had given 
a ftill greater proof of the lincerity of her 
fricndfhip : — fhe had never wounded the 
rfeelings, or endeavoured to mortify the 
felf-love of Agnes in the hour of her pro- 
'fp(?rity and acknowledged fuperiority ; fhe 
had feen her attractions, and heard her 
praifcs, without envy ; nor ever with feem- 
'ing kindnefs but real malignity related to 
her, in the accents of pretended wonder 
^and indignation, the cenfurcs fte had in- 
curred, or the ridicule (he had excited,— «- 
l)ut in every inftance fhe had proved her 
friendfhip ; — a memorable exception to 
what are farcaftically termed the friend- 

(hips of women. 
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^^'Ycs, — (he has indeed divined my 
*4ccret/* faid Agnes when (lie bad jicruled 
the letter, while tears of tendernefs trickled 
down her cheek?, " and (he defervcs to 
aflift n)e in procuring means for wy poor 
'foiher's recovery,— an indulgence which 
I fhouldbc jealous of granting to any one 
clfe, except you, Fanny," (he dddcd, feeing 
on Fanny's countenance an exprc(Iion*of 
jealoufy of this richer friend ; " and on the 
jftrength of this noble prefent," looking 
with a fmile at her darned and pieced, 
though neat apparel, ".I will treat myfelf 
Avith a new gown/' — ** Not before it was 
wanted," (aid Fanny peeviflily. — "'Nay,*' 
replied .\gnes with a forced fmile, " furely 
I am well di:c(red enough for a runaway 
daughter. ^ My .father loved to fee me 
fine,' as poor ClariflTa .f jy?, and had I 
never left him, I fljould not have been 
forced to wear fuch a gown as this : — but, 
•Fanny, let me but fee him once more ca- 
pable of knowing me, and of loving me, 
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i/it be pofRble for him to forgive me/* 
added fhe in a faltering voice, " and I will 
then, if he vviflies it, be fine again, though 
I work all night to make myfelf fo." 

** My dear, dear lady," faid Fanny for- 
rowfully, " I am fure I did not niean any 
thing by what I faid ; but you have fuch a 
way with you, and talk fo fadly !— Yet, I 
^an't bear, indeed I can't, to fee fuch a 
lady in a gown not good enough for me ; 
and then to fee my young mafler no bet- 
'ler drefled than the cottager's boys next 
door ;— and then to hear them call matter 
Edward little Fitzhenry, as if he was not 
their betters ; — I can't bear it— it does not 
lignify talking, I can't bear to think of it.'* 

" How, then," anfwered Agnes in a fo- 
lemn tone, and grafting her hand as ttie 
ipoke, " how can I bear to think of the 
guilt which has thus reduced fo low both 
Die and my child? Ol would to God ! 
my boy could exchange fituation with ^he 
children whom you think his mferiorsl 
J:^bave given him life, indeed, but not one 
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legal claim to what is ncccflaiy to the 
fupport of life, except the fcanty pittance 
I might, by a public avowal of my (hamc^ 
wring from his father/' 

" i would beg my bread with him 
through the flreets before you (hould do 
that," haftily exclaimed Fanny, " and, for 
the love of God, fay no more on this fub- 
jcdl ; — he is my chilJ, as well as yours,*' 
ihc continued, fnatchinjg little Edward to 
her bofr)m, who was contcatedly playing 
with his top at the door; and Agnes, in 
contemplating the blooming graces of the 
boy, forgot he was an object of compaffion. 

The next year pafled away as the for- 
mer had done ; and at the end of it Fitz- 
henry being pronounced incurable, but 
pcrfcdly quiet and harmlefs, Agnes de- 
fircd, in fpitc of the advice and entreaties 
of the governors, that he might be de- 
livered up to her, that (he mi^ht put him 
;Undcr the care of Dr. W -.. 

Luckily for Agnc§, the aflignees of 
:hcr father recovered a debt of a hundred 
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pounds, which h^jcl long been due to him ; 
and this fum they had great pleafure in 
paying Agnes, in order to further the fuc- 
cefs of her lafl: hope. 

On the day fixed for Fitzhenry's releafc, 
Agnes purchafed a complete fuit of clothes 
ibr him, fuch as he ufed to wear in former 
davs, and drefled herfelf in a manner fuited 
to herbinlh, rather than her fituatibn ; then 
fet out in a pofl-chaife, attended by the 
friendly cottager, as it was judged impru- 
dent for her to travel with her father alone, 
to take upFitzhcnry at the bedlam, while 
Fanny was crying with joy to (ce her dear 
lady looking like herfelf agaih,'^ and tra* 
veiling like a ^en/Ieicoman% 

But the poor, whom gratitude and' af- 
fc(5iion made conftantly obfervant of the 
adtions of Agnes, were full of Qonflerna- 
tion, when fome of them heard, and com- 
municated to the others, that a poft-chaife 
was flanding at mifs Fitzhenry's door. 
** O dear ! (he is going to leave lis agaii>^; 
what (hall we do without her?** waqi 4he 
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general exclanialion ; and when Agnes 
came out to enter her chaifc, flie found it . 
lurrounded by her humble friends lament- 
ing and inquiring, though with cautious « 
ref[)e6t, whether flic ever meant to comcL 
back again, *' Fanny will tell you every, 
thing," faid Agnes, overcome with grate- 
ful emotion at obferving the in^crefl: fhe 
excited. Unable to fay more, flie waved 
her hand as a token of farewell to thcrr,. 
and the chaife drove off. 

** Is mifs Fitzhenry grown rich again ?''" 
\\a.H the general queilion addreiied ta: 
l'^«nny ; and I am fure it was a difintercflcd . 
one, and that, at the moment, they alked * 
it without a view to their profiting by her 
change of fituation, and merely as anxious » 
for her welfare i and when Fanny told them 
whither and wherefore Agnes was gone, . 
could prayers, good wiQics, and bleff- 
ings, have fecured fuccefs to the hopes of 
Agnes, her father, even as foon as flie. 
ftopped at the gate of the bedlam, would 
have recognized and received her with 

open 



cfpen arms. Bat when (he arrived, (he foiind^ 
Fitzhenry as irrational as ever, though de- 
lighted to hear he was* goings to take a ride 
with " the lady {^ ashe always caHed Agnes; 
and ihe had the plcafure of feeing him feat 
himfelf belide her with alookofancoramon 
fatisfaftbn. Nothing worth relating hap- 
pened on the road. Fitzhenry- was very 
tractable, except at 'night; when the cot- * 
tager, who flept in the *fame room with* 
him, found it difficult to make him keep • 
in bed, and was fometimes forced to call - 
Agnes to his afl[i(tf^nce ; at fight of her ^ 
h'e always became quiet, and obeyed her* 
implicitly. 

The Ikilful and celebrated man to whom ' 
fhe applied, received her with (ykipathizing 
kmdncfs, and heard her l\ory'^with a de- 
gree of intereft and ■ fenfibility peculiarly 
grateful to the afflicaed heart. Agocs re- 
lated with praife- worthy ingeniloufnefs the 
whole of her fad hiftory, judging it nc-^ 
ccflary that the dodor ihould know the» 
' ' 14 caufc 
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caiifc of the malady for which he wa« 
to prefcrlbe. 

It was peculiarly the faculty of Agnes 
to intereft in her welfare thofe with whom 
Ihe converfed ; and the dodor foon expe- 
rienced a more than ordinary earneftneft 
to cure a patient fo intcrefting from his 
misfortunes, and recommended by fo in- 
tercfiing a daughter. " Six months/' faid 
he, '^ will be a fufficient time of trial j and 
in the mean while jon (hall refide in a 
lodging near us/' Fitzhcnry then be- 
came an inmate of the doctor's houfej 
Agnes took pofleflion of apartments in the 
neighbourhood ; and the cottager returned 
to . 

The enfuing fix months were pafled by 
Agnes in the foul-fickeriing feeling of 
hope deferred : and, while the air of the 
place agreed fo well with her father that 
he became fat and healthy in his appear- 
ance, anxiety preyed on her delicate frame, 
and made the do6lor fear that when he 
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fhould be forced to pronounce his patient 
beyond his power to cure, (he would (ink 
under the blow; unlefs the hope of being 
ftill ferviceable to her father fhould fupport 
her under its preflure. He refolved, there- 
fore, to inform her, in as judicious and 
cautious a manner as poflible, that he faw 
no profpedi of curing the thoroughly (bat- 
tered intelle6l of FitShenry. 

" 1 can do nothing for your father," faid 
he to Agnes (when he had been" under 
his care fix months), laying great flrefs on 

the word /; ^Agnes, with a face of 

horror, fiarted from her feat, and laid 
her hand on his arm)——" but you can 
do a great deal."— • 

" Can I ? can I ?" exclaimed Agnes, 
fobbing con vulfively . — " BlefTed hearing ! 
But the means — the means ?" 

*Mt is very certain," he replied, " that 
he experiences great delight when he fees 
you, and fees you too employed in his fer- 
vice ; — and when he lives with you, and 
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fees yon again where he has been accuf- 
tomed to fee you *' 

** You advife his living with me then ?*** 
inteiTupted Agnes with eagernefs. — 

" I do, mod (Irenuoufly/* replied the 
do6lor. 

" Bleflings on you for tho(e words !'*' 
anlwered Agnes : " they faid you would 
oppofe it ! you are a wife and a kind- 
hearted man !" 

'^ My dear child," rejoined the doflor, 
" when an evil can't be cured, it fliould at 
leaft be alleviated." 

" You think it can*t be eured, then ?"' 
again interrupted Agnes. * 

*' Not abfolutcly fo : — 1 know not what 
a courft of medicine, and living with you 
as much in your old way as poffiblc, may do 
for him. Let him refume his ufual habits, 
his ufual walks, live as ncjir your former 
habitation as you pollibly can ; let him 
hear his favourite fongs, and be as much 
with him as you can contrive to be; and 

if 
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if you (hould not fucceed in making him '■ 
rsftional again, you will at leaft make him 
happy." 

** Happy ! — I make him happy^ nov^f !'* 
exclaimed Agnes, pacing the room in an ^ 
agony : — " I inade him happy once ! — but 
now !— -^" ' 

** You muft hife fome one to fleep in ' 
the room with him," refumed^he doctor. 

*^ No, no," cried Agnes impsTtiently ; — ^ " 
"no one fliall wait on him but inyfelf; — r 
will attend him day and night." 

"And (hould your ftrengtb'be 'wbrrf 
out by fuch inceflant watching, who would 
take care of him then ?— Renriember, yoa 
are but mortal."-^ Agnes (hook her head^^ 
and was filent. — *' Befidies, the (irength of 
a man may fometimes be neceftary, andy . 
for his fake as well as yours, 1 muft infilt ^ 
on being obeyed,'* 

" Y6u (hall be obeyed," faid Agne^ 
mournfully. 

" Then now," rejoined he, ** let me give 
you my advice relative to diet, medicine,* 
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and management.'* This he did in detail^ 
as he found Agnes had a mind capacious 
enough to underftand his iyftem ; and 
promifing to anfwer her letters immedi- 
ately, whenever (he wrote to him for ad- 
vice, he took an affe61ionate farewell of 
her ; and Agnes and her father, accom- 
panied by a man whom the do(9or bad 
procured for the purpofc, fct off for . 

Fanny was waiting at the cottage with 
little Edward to receive them, — ^but the 
dejected countenance of Agnes precluded 
all neccflity of afking concerning the flate 
of Fitzhenry. Scarcely could the carefles 
and joy her child exprefled at feeing her 
call a fmilc to her lips ; and, as (he prcfTcd 
him to her bofom, tears of bitter difap- 
pointmcnt mingled with thofc of ten- 
dcrncfs. 

In a day or two after, Agnes, in com- 
pliance with the do6ior's defire, hired a 
finall tenement very near the houfe in 
which they formerly lived; and in the 
garden of which, as it was then empty, 
9 they 
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tliey oUtained leave to walk. She alfb^ 
procured a perfon to fleep in the room 
with her father in (lead of the man who 
came with them; and he carried back a 
letter from her to the dodlor, informing 
bim that (he had arranged every thing ac- 
cording to his diredlidna. 

It was a mod painfully ple^fing fight to 
behold the attention of Agnes to her father. 
She knew it was not in her power to re- 
pair the enormous injury fhe had done 
him, and that all fhe could now do, was 
but a poor amends ; ftill it was afFedling to 
fee how anxioufly (he watched his fieps 
whenever he chofe to wander alone from 
bome, and what pains (he took to make 
him neat in his appearance, and cleanly 
in his perfon. Her child and herfclf were 
clothed in coarfe apparel, but (he bought 
for her father every thing of the beft ma- 
terials ; and, altered as he was, Fitzhenry 
ftill looked like a gentleman. 

Sometimes he feemed in every refpe<5l fo 

like 
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like himfelf, that Agnes, hurried avt'ay by' 
her imagination, would, after gazing on 
him Ibme minutes, ftart from her feat,' 
fci^e his hand, and, breathlefs with hope, 
addrefs him as if he were a rational being ; 
—when a laugh of vacancy, or a fpeech 
full of the inconfiffency of phreafy, would* 
fend her back to her chair again, with a 
j^ulfe quickened, and a check flullied with 
the fever of difajppointed expedlation. 

However, he certainly was pleafed with* 
her attentions, — but, alas! he knew not ' 
who x^ViS the bcftowcr of them : he knew* - 
not that the child whofe ingratitude or 
whofe death he flill lamented in his ravings 
in the dead of night, was returned to fuc-^ 
cour, to foolh him, and to devote, her- 
felf entirely to his fervice. He heard her, 
but he knew her not j he faw her, ,but in 
her he was not certain h6 beheld his chilcf: 
and this was the pang that preyed on the 
check and withered the frame of Agnes : 
but ihe perfifled to hope, and patiently 
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endured the pain of to-day, expecting the*-- 
joy of to-morrow; nor did her hopes ^ 
always appear ill founded. 

The firft day that Agnes led him to the • 
garden once his own> he ran through every 
walk with eager deh'ght ; but he feemed 
(brprifed and angry to fee the long grafs* 
growing in the walks, and ihe few flowers 
that remained -choked up with weeds, — 
and began^ to pluck up the weeds with 
hafty violence. 

*Mt is time to go home,"- faid Agnes to 
him juft as the day began to clofe in 5 and 
Fitzhenry immediately walked to the door 
which led into the houfe, and, finding it 
locked, looked furprifed : then, turging \o 
^^ Agnes, he alked her if (he had not the key 
in her pocket ; and on her telling him that 
was not his home, he quitted the houfe 
evidently with great diftrefs and reluftance, 
and was continually looking back at it, as 
if he did not know how to believe her. 

On this little circurtiftance poor Agnes 
lay ruminating the whole night after, with 

joyful 
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joyful cxpc<5lation i and fbe repaired to 
the garden at day-break, with a gardener 
whom flic hired, to make the walks look 
as much as ix)(nble as they formerly did. 
But they had omitted to tic up fome flrag- 
gling flowers ; — and when Agnes, Fanny, 
and the cottager, accompanied Fitzhcnry 
thither the next evening, he, though he 
fecmed confcious of the improvement that 
had taken placc,was difltirbed at feeingfome 
gilliflowcrs trailing along the ground ; and 
fuddenly turning lo Agnes he faid, " Why 
do you not bind up tbefe ?" 

To do thefc little offices in the garden, 
and keep the parterre in order, was for- 
merly Agnes's employment. What de* 
light, then, muft thefe words of Fitz- 
henry, fo evidently the refill t of an aflb- 
ciation in his mind between her and his 
daughter, have excited in Agnes ! With 
a trembling hand and a glowing cheek flie 
obeyed ; and Fitzhenry faw her, with ma- 
nifelt fatisfadlion, tie up every flraggling 
flower in the garden, while he eagerly 
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followed her, and bent attentively over 
her. 

At lad, when (he had gone the whole 
round of the flower-beds, he exclaimed, 
^^ Good girl I Good girl 1" and, putting 
his arm round her waift, /uddenly kiffcd 
her cheek. 

Surprife, joy, and ati emotion difficult 
to be defined, overcame the irritable frame 
of Agnes, and (lie fell fenfelefs to the 
ground. But the care of Fanny foon re« 
covered her again j— and the firft quefiion 
fhe aikcd was, how her father (whom ftie 
faw in great agitation running round the 
garden) behaved when he faw her fall. 

^^ He raifed you up,** replied Fanny, 
*' and feemed fe diftrefled ! he would hold 
the falts to your nofe himfelf, iand would 
fcarccly fufl^er me to do any thing for 
you ; but, hearing you mutter^ Father ! dear 
father !* as you began to come to yourfelf^ 
he changed colour, and immediately began 
to run round the garden, as you now fee 
him," 
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** Say no morc^fay no more, nny dear' 
friend," cried Agnes ; " it is enough. I' 
am happy, quite happy ir— it is clear th^t 
he knew me ;— and I'have again received '^ 
a father^s embrace:^ — Then his anxiety 
too while I was ill ; — O ! there is no » 
doubt now thai he will be quite himfelf in-'* 
time/"" 

" Perhaps be may/*'repired Fanny; 

" But ! and perhaps !*' cried Agnes pet- - 
tiOily; — '' I tell yoiv he will, he certainly, 
will recovt;r ; and thofe are^ not my friends 
who doubt it.'* So faying, fhe ran hadily 
forward to meet Fitzhenryj who was joy- - 
fully haTening towards her, leaving Fanny 
grieved and afloniflied at her petulance; 
but few are the temj)crs proof againft con- • 
tiiiuar anxiety, and the fouring influence 
of flill renewed and fl:ill difappointcd hope : 
and even Agnes, the once gentle Agnes, 
if contradidcd on this one fuhje6l, be- 
came angry and unjufl. 

Cut flic was never confcious of having' 
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given pain to the feelings of another, with*- 
ont bitter regret and an earneft defire of 
Healing the wound (lie had made ; and 
when, leaning on Fitzhenry*s arm, (he re- 
turned towards Fanny, and faw her in 
tears, (lie felt a pang-feverer than (he had 
infiided,and faid every thing that afFedtion 
and gratitude could di<5late, to reftore her 
to tranquillity again. Her agitation alarmed' 
Fitzhenry ; and,' exclaiming ^^Eoor thing !'* ' 
h*e held the fmelling-bottle, almoft by 
force, to Ji^r nofe, and fcemed terrified Itft: 
{ht WHS going to -faint 'agaihv. 

" You fee, you fee,'* faid Agnes tri- 
umphantly, to Fanny > : : and ' Fanny, made * 
cautious by experience, declared "her con- 
vi61i6n that her young lady muft. know 
more of alJ matters than fhe did.' 

But month after month elapfdd, and no 
ctrcumftances of a (imilar nature occurred' 
to give new flrength to the hopes of Agnes ; 
however, (he had the pleafure to fee that . 
Fitzhenry not only feemcd attached to her, 
bat to be pleafcd with Jittle Edward.' 

She 
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She had indeed taken pains to teach htm 
to endeavour to amufe her father,— but 
fometimcs fhc had the mortification of 
hearing, when fits of loud laughter fronn 
the child reached her car, " Edward was 
only laughing at grandpapa's odd faces and 
•ndlions, mamma :" and having at laft taught' 
him it was wicked to laugh at fuch things, 
bccaufe his grandfather was not well when ■ 
he diflortcd his face, her heart was nearly 
as much wrung by the pity he expreflcd ; 
for. whenever thcfc occnfional flight fits of 
phrcnfy attacked Fitzhcnry, little Edward 
would exclaim, '^ Poor grandpapa I he is 
not well now ; — I wifli we could make 
him well, mamma !" But, on the whole, 
fhe had rcafon to be tolerably cheerful. 

Every evening, when the weather was 
fine, Agnes, holding her father's arm, was 
fcen taking her'u(ual walk, her little boy 
gamboling before them; and never, in 
their, moft profperous hours, were they met 
with curtfies more low, or bovs more rc- 
fpeflful, than on thefe occafions ; and 

many 
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n)any a one grafped with afFc6lionate cager- 
nefs the meagre hand ofFitzhenry, and the 
feverifh hand of Agnes ; for even the moft 
rigid hearts were foftened in favour of 
Agnes, when they beheld the ravages grief 

^had made in her form, and gazed on her 

* countenance, which fpoke in forcible lan- 
guage the fadnefs, yet refignation of her 
mind. She niight, if (lie had chofen it, 
have been received at many houfes where 
{lie had formerly been intimate ; but fhc 
declined it, as vifiting would have intcr- 

-fered with the neceflary labours of the day, 
with her conftant attention to her father, 
and with the education of her child. " But 
when my father recovers," Aid (he to 

.'Fanny, *^ as he will be pleafed to find 

I am not deemed wholly unworthy of no- 

.. tice, 1 fliall have great fatisfaflion in viiit- 

'ing with him." 

To be brief: — Another year elapfed, 

,and Agnes dill hoped; and Fitzhenry 
continued the fame to every eye but 
hers : — (he every day fancied his fym- 

ptoms 



( ifio ) 

..ptoms of returning rcafbn incrcafcd, anU 

.no one of her friends dared to contradi^ 

her. But in order, if poTible, to accc- 

- lerate his recovery, (lie had rcfolvcd to 

earry him to London, to receive the bed 
-advice the metropolis afforded, when Fitz- 
henry was attacked by an acute complaint 
which confined him to his bed. This 
-event, inflcad of alarming Agnes, redou- 
bled her hopes. She infilled that it was 
the crifis of his diforder, and expedlcd 
health and rcafon would return together. 
Not for one moment, therefore, would (he 
leave his bcdfidc, and fiie would allow 
hcrfclf neither food nor reft, while with 
earned attention fhc gazed on the fafl: 
finking eyes of Fitzhcnry, eager to catch 
in them an exprcfllon of returning recog- 
nition. 

One day, after lie had been ficcping 
f(mie time, and flic, asufual, was atten- 
tively watching by him, Fitzhcnry flowly 
and gradually awoke \ and, at laft, raifing 
.himfelf on his elbow, looked round him 

with 



vwith an .cxpreffioh of furprife, and, ftT.ing 
Agnes, exclaimed, *^ My child ! are you 
there ? Gracious God ! is this poflible ?" 

Let thole who have for years been pining 
away life in fruitlefs cxpedation, and who 
fee thcmfelves at kll polIeflTcd ofthe long- 
-dcfircd blefling, figure to themfelves the 
rapture of Agnes. — ^* He knows me ! He 
.is himfelf again !" burft from her quivering 
Jips— unconfcious that it was too probable, 
reftored reafon was here the forerunner of 
.diirolulion. 

"jO! my father!" (lie cried, fallingon 
.her knee?, but not daring to look up .at 
.h'4ji, *' O ! my father, forgive me, if pol- 
Tible : — t have been guilty, >but I am^pe- 
•nitent !" 

Fitzhenry, .as much aiffe^led as Agnes, 
fjltcred out, ** Thou art reftored to jiic,— 
tmd -God knows how heartily 1 forgive 
thee r Then raiting her to his arms, Agnes, 
happy in the fulfilment of her utmoft 
wifhes, felt herfelfonce more preflfcd to tlve 

ibolbm of the moft affedlionatc of faf hers. 

« But 



( 19^ ) 

^^ But furcly you are not now come 
back ?" aiked Fitzhenry. " I have feen 
you before, and very lately."— " Seen me ! 
O yes !" replied Agnes with paflidnatc ra- 
pidity; — *^ for thefc lafl: five years I have 
fcen you daily ; and for the laft two years 
you have lived with me, and I have worked 
to maintain you !" — " Indeed !" anfwered 
•Fitzhenry : — " but how pale and thin you 
are ! you have worked too much :— Had 
yoii' no frienJsy my child ?'* 

'^ O yes ! and guilty as I have been, 
they pity, nay. they refpedl me, and we 
may yet be happy 1 as Heaven reftores you 
•to my prayers ! — True, I have fufFered 
much ; but this blefled moment repays 
me ;— this is the only moment of true en- 
joyment I have known lince 1 left my 
home and you !" 

Agnes was thus pouring out the hafty 
cfFufions of her joy, unconfcious that Fitz- 
henry, overcome with afFedlion,. emotion, 
and, perhap'S, forrowful recolledions, was 
llruggling in vain for utterance :— At laft, 

— " For 
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— *^ For fo many years, — and I knew yoa 
sot ! — worked for me, — attended me ! — 
— Blefs, blefs her. Heaven !" he faintly 
articulated; and, worn out with illneis, 
and choaked with contending emotions, 
he fell back on his pillow and expired ! 

Thus, that blefling, the hope of ob- 
taining which alone gave Agnes courage 
to endure contumely, poverty, fatigue, and 
Ibrrow, was for one moment her own, and 
then fnatched from her for ever 1 

No wonder, then, that when convinced 
her father was really dead, ihe fell into a 
flatc of ftupefedlion, from which (he never 
recovered ; — and, at the fame time, were 
borne to the fame grave, the father and 
daughter. 

The day of their funeral was indeed a 
melancholy one : — They were attended k) 
the grave by a numerous proceiSion of re- 
fpedtable inhabitants of both fexcs, — while 
the afflidlcd and lamenting poor followed 
mournfully at a diftancc. Even thofe who 
bad diftinguifbed themfelves by their viq- 

K lence 
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lence again ft Agnes at her return, dropped a 
tear as they faw her borne to her long 
home. Mrs. Macfiendy forgot her beauty 
and accomplifhments in her misfortunes 
and early death ; and the mother of the 
child who had fled from the touch of 
Agnes, felt forry that flie had ever called 
her the wickedeft woman in the world. 

But the moft afFedling part of the pre- 
ceflion was little Edward, as chief mourner, 
led by Fanny and her hufband, in all the 
happy infenfibility of childhood, uncon- 
fcious all the while that he was the piti- 
able hero of that (how, which, by its no- 
velty and parade, fo much delighted him, 
—while his fmiles, poor orphan ! excited 
the tears of thofe around him. 

Juft before the proceflion began to 

move, a peft chariot and four, with white 

favours, drove into the yard of the largeft 

inn in the town. It contained lord and 

lady Mountcarrol, who were married only 

the day before, and were then on their 

way to her ladyfliip's country feat. 

His 



( '95 ) 

His lordfliip, who feemed incapable of 
refting in one place for a minute together, 
did nothing but fwear at the poftillions for 
bringing them that road, and exprefs an 
carneft defire to leave the town again as 
fed as poffible. 

While he was gone into the liable, for 
the third time, to fee whe'ther the horfes 
were not fufficiently refreftied to go on, 
a waiter came in to alk lady Mountcarrol's 
commands, and at that moment the fu- 
nerai pafled the window. The waiter 
(who was the very fervant that at Mr. 
Seymour's had refufed to (hut^the door 
againft Agnes, inftantly turned away his 
head, and burft into tears. This excited 
her ladyftiip's curiofity ; and fhe drew from 
him a fliort but full account of Agnes and 
her father. 

He had fcarcely finiflied his (lory when 
lord Mountcarrol came in, laying the 
carriage was ready ; and no fooner had 
his bride begun to relate to him the llory 
fhe had juft heard, than he exclaimed, in 

K 2 a voice 
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a voice of thunder, " It is as falfe as hell, 
madam ! Mifs Fitzhenry and her child 
both died years ago.** Then rufhing into 
the carriage, he left lady Mountcarrol ter- 
rified and amazed at his manner. But 
when (he was feating herfelf by his fide, 
flie could not help faying that it was im- 
poffible for a flory to be falfe, which 
all the people in the inn averred to be 
true : then, as he did not offer to in- 
terrupt her, (he went through the whole 
ilory of Agnes and her fufFerings; and (he 
was going to comment on them, when the 
proceflTion, returning from churchy crofled 
the road in which they were going, and 
obliged tlie poftillions to ftop. 

Foremoft came the little Edward, with 
all his in other's beauty in his face, " Poor 
little orphan !" faid lady Mountcarrol, 
giving a tear to the memory of Agnes-: 
*^ Sec, my lord, what a lovely boy !" As 
flie fpoke, the extreme elegance of the 
carriage attradlcd Edward's attention, and 
fpringing from Fanny's hand, who in vain 

endeavoured 
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endeavoured to hold him back, he ran up 
to the door to examine the figures on the 
pannel. At that inilant lord Mountcarrol 
opened the door, lifted the child into the 
chaife^ and, throwing his card of addre(s 
to the aftoniftied mourners, ordered the 
fervants to drive on as faft as poffible. 

They did fo in defpite of Mr. Seymour 
and others, for aftonifhment had at firft 
deprived them of the' power of moving; 
and the horfes, before the witnefles of this 
fudden and ftrange event had recovered 
their recolle<5lion, had gone too far to 
allow ihemfelves to be flopped. 

The card with lord MountcarroPs name 
explained what at firft had puzzled and 
confounded, as well as alarmed them ; 
and Fanny, who had fainted at fight of 
his lordfhip, becaufe fhe knew him, al- 
tered as he waSj to be Edward's father, and 
the bane of Agnes, now recovering her- 
felf, conjured Mr. Seymour to follow his 
lordlhip immediately, and tell him Edward 
was beq^ueathed to her care. 
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Mr. Seymour inftantly ordered poft- 
horfes, and in about an hour after fet ofF 
in purluit oftheravilher. 

But the furprife and conftcrnation of 
Fanny and the reft of the mourners, were 
not greater than that of lady Mountcarrol 
at fight of her lord's flrange condu6l.— 
" What does this outrage mean, my lord ?" 
{he exclaimed in • faltering voice ; ^^ and 
whofe child is that ?*'—** It is my child, 
madam*'* replied he ; ^' and I will ne- 
ver refign him but with life." Then 
preffing the aftoniihed child to bis bofbm, 
he for fome minutes fobbed aloud,— while 
lady Mountcarrol, though (he could- not 
help feeling compaflion for the agony which 
the fcducer of Agnes muft experience at 
fuch a moment, was not a little difpleafed 
and (hocked at finding herfelf the wife of 
that Clifford, whofe name (he had fo -lately 
heard coupled with that of a villain^ 

But her attention was foon called from 
refledlions fo unpleafant by the cries of 
Edward, whofe furprife at being feized and 

carried 
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carried away by a ftranger now yielded to- 
terror, and who, burfting from lord Mount- 
carrol, defired to go back tp his mamma 
Fanny, and Mr. Seymour. 

*^ What ! and leave your own father, 
Edward ?" afked his agitated parent.— 
" Look at me, — I am your father ; — but, 
1 fuppofe, your mother, as well (he might, 
taught you to hate me ?" — *^ My mamma 
told me it was wicked to hate any body ; 
and I am fure I have no papa : I had a 
grandpapa, but he is gone to heaven, along 
wkh my mamma, Fanny fays, and fhe ia 
my mamma now*'* And again fcreaming 
and ftamping with impatience, heinfifted 
on going back to her^ 

But at length, by promises of riding on 
a fine horfc, and of fending for Fanny to 
ride with hinci, he was pacified. Then with 
prtlefs readinefs he related his mother's way 
of life, and the odd ways of his grandpapa ; 
and thus by acquainting lord MountcarroL 
with the fufFerings and the virtuous exer- 
tions of AgneS; he increafed his horror of 

K 4 his 
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his own condiicft, and bis regret at not 
having placed fo noble-minded a woman 
«t the bead of his family. But whence 
arofe the ftory of her death he b^d yet to 

In a few hours they reached the feat which 
he had acquired by his fecond marriage ; 
and there too^ in an hour after, arrived 
Mr. Seymour and the huiband of Fanny. * 

Lord Mountcarrol expedled this vifit^' 
and receivcrd them coarteoufly ; while Mn 
Seymoor was fb furpriied at feeing the 
once healthy and faandibme. Clifibrd 
changed to an emaciated valetudinarian, 
and carrying in bis face the marks of habi- 
tual intemperance, that his indignation was 
for a moment loft in pity. But recovering 
himfclf, be told his lordfliip that he came 
to demand jufiicc for the outrage which be 
had committed, and in the name of the 
friend to whom mifs Fitzbcnry had, in cafe 
of her fudden death, bequeathed her child, 
to infift on his being rcftored to her. 

^* Wo will fettle that point prefently,** 

replied 
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replied lord Mountcarrol ; *^but firft I con- 
jure you to tell me all that has happened 
to her lince we parted, whole name I have 
not for years been able to repeat, and 
who^ as well as this child, I have alfo for 
years believed xiead." 

" I will, my lord," anfwered Mr. Sey- 
mour ; " but I warn you, that if you have 
any feeling, it will be tortured by the nar- 
ration. ''^ 

*^ If I have any feeling !'* cried his lord- 
fliip ; **but go on, (ir ; from you, fir — from 
you, as as — ber friend, I can bear any 
thing." 

Words could not dojuffice to* the ago- 
nies of lord Mountcarrol, while Mr. Sey- 
mour, beginning with Agnes's midnight 
ivalk to — — , went through a recital of 
her condud and fufFerings, and hopes and 
anxieties, and ended with the momentary 
recovery and death-fcene of her father. 

But when lord Mountcarrol. difcovercd 
that Agnes fuppofed his not making any 
inquiries concerning her or the child pro- 
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ceedcd from brutal indiiFerence cotiGtrtt-* 
ing their fate, and that, confidering him Ms 
a tnonfler of inhumanity, (he had regarded, 
him not only whh contempt, but abhor^ 
fence, ^nd feemed to ba\re difmifled hinnr 
endrcly from her remembrance, he beat 
his bread, he rolled on the floor in frantic 
anguifh, lamentiitg, in all the bitternefs of 
frurtlefs regret, that Agnes died without 
knowing how much he loved her, and 
without fufpcifling that while (he was fup- 
jvMing him unnaturally forgetful of her and 
hor child, he was flruggling with illneft^ 
raufcd by her defertion, and with a de- 
jovMion of fpirits which he had never, at 
times, been able to overcome; execrating 
«t the fame time the memory of his fatherj 
niul Wilfon, whom he fufpeded of hav- 
ing intentionally deceived him. 

To conclude. — Pity for the mifery and 
compundiion of lord Mountcarrol, and a 
fenfe of the advantages both in education 
and fortune that would accrue to little 
Edward from living with his father, pre* 

9 vailed 
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vailed on Mr. Seymour and the hufband of 
Faony to confent to his remaining where 
he was ; — and from that day Edward was 
univcrially known as his lordfhip's fon,— 
who immediately made a will, bequeathing 
him a confiderable fortune. 

Lord Mountcarrol was tlren finking faft 
itito his grave, the vi<£lim of his vices, and 
worn to the bone by the corroding con- 
^ciottfnefs that Agnes had died in the per- 
fuafion of his having brutally negledled 
her. — That was the bittereft pang of all ! 
She had thought him fo vile, that Ihe 
could not for a moment regret him ! 

His firft wife he had defpifed becaufe 
Ihe was weak and illiterate, and hated be- 
caufe fhe had brought him rio children. 
His fecond wife was too amiable to be dif- 
liked ; but, though he furvived his mar- 
riage with her two years, (he alfo failed to 
produce an heir to the title. And while 
he contemplated in Edward the mind and 
perfon of his mother, he was almoft fran- 
tic with regret that he was not legally his 
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fon ; and he curfed the hour when with 
ihort-fightcd cunning he (acrificed the 
honour of Agnes to his views of fiimily 
aggrandizement. But^ felfi(h to the laft 
moment of his exigence/ it was a con- 
fcioufnefs of his own mifery, not of that 
which he had inflided, which prompted 
his expreffions of mifery and regret ; and 
he grudged and envied Agnes the comfort 
of having been able to defpife and forget 
bim. 



Peace 
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Peace to the memory of Agpes Fjt«- 
henry !-*And may the woman who^ like 
her^ has been the vidtim of artifice, felf^ 
confidence, and temptation, like her en- 
deavour to regain the efteem of the world 
by patient fufiering and virtuous exertion y 
and look forward to the attainment of it 
with confidence ! But may fhe whole 
innocence is yet fccure, and who(e virtues 
ilill boafl the flamp of chaftity, which can 
alone make them current in the world, 
tremble with horror at the idea of lifteu- . 
ing to the voice of the feducer! — For, 
though the vi6lim of iedudlion may kk 
time recover the approbation of others, I 
fhe muft always defpair of recovering her 
own.— The image of a father, a mother, a 
brother, a filler, or fome other fellow-being, 
whole peace of mind has been injured by 
her deviation from virtue, will probably 
haunt her path through life ; and (he who 
might, perhaps, have contemplated with 
fortitude the wreck of her own happinefs, - 

8 is 
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is doomed ""to pine with fruitlefs remorfe 
dt the conicioufnefs of having deftroyed 
fhat of another. — For, where is the mortal 
who can venture to pronounce that his- 
adlions are of importance to no one, and 
that the confequences of his virtues or 
bis vices will be confined to himfelf alone ? 
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EPISTLE 

SUPPOSED TO BE AODR188ED BY 

EUDORA, THE MAID OF CORINTH, 

TO 

HER LOVER PHILEMON, 

Informing htm of ber htving traced hit Shadow on the 
Wall while be vfU deeping, the Night before hie 
Departure : Together with the joyful Confequencei 
•f this A AioD. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

DihuiaJiSi a fsttir of Stcyortf firfi formed Ukeneffis im 
ilay at Carmtb, iui was ludthlei H Us dtmi^kter fof 

the invent ton* ••^Tbe girl, Imngim le^fi 'with a young 
man who was foon going from her into fome remote 
country f traced out the lines of his face from hit fkadow^ 
on the wall hy eandU'light ,.:Her father filling up the 
lines *wJth clay formed a huft, and hardened it in the 
fkre wtth the reft of his earthen ware, 

Fliky> Lib. XXXV. 
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EPISTLE 

FKOM 

EUDORA, THE MAID OF CORINTH, 

TO 

HER LOVER PHILEMON. 



O Lof • I it wfts thy^Ury te inip»t 

Its infant being to this magic art ; 

^^ thM infpired, tho Ibft Corinthian maid , 

Her graceful lover's ileeping form.pourtray'd. . 

Hatlzv«. 



!£ S, I mud write'— applaufe to me is vain. 
The' by admiring multitudes beftow'd. 
While my pr6nd triumphs ftiU unknown remain 
To tbee> dear fource from whicli the bleffings flowed; 

TheU' let me br^the the tidings in thine ear ; 
Learn, how to blefs me Love and Fame agree t 
Why art thou abfent at an hour fo dear ? 
1 hate e'en glory, if un(har*d by thcc. 



On 
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On the lad eve of that imwelcoiiie day 
Ordain*d to tear thee from Eudora's arma. 
My finking heart, to variouii fears a pttj. 
Felt all a loTer's ezquifite ahurma. 

Now with (low flep, and now with frantic rpded* 
Thro' public fcenes or lonely ihades I roT*d> 
When, lo I a favouring, pitying Power decreed 
That I afleep (hould find the youth I lov'd. 

' Yefl...J beheld thee (hour with bleffingi fraught !) 
As on thy hand thy fieeprfinfh'd cheek repo6*d : 
Yet I, at firft, by cold decorum taught, 
Fled, and with bluihing hade -the portal cIoe*d» 

But foon Afre6^on fondly chec&M my flight : 

She whifper'd, *' View that winning form onc6 more 4 

Kemember, he who lately charm*d tby fight 

Will feek at morning's dawn a diftant (hore." 

At that idea, frigid caution fled; 
Topaflion's fway rcfigning all my foul. 
And hurrying back, with timid, trembling tread, 
With breath fufpendcd, to thy couch I ilole. 

Long time I flood in tender thoughts entranced. 
Gazing uncheck'd,....a new unwonted blifs.... 
Now to thy check my trembling lips adranc*d. 
Nor quite bcftow'd, nor quite withheld the kifs. 

" And 
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^' And muft that form delight my eyes no more V* 
I foftly murmur M^ as regret impelled. 
When, lo 1 with rapture never felt before^ 
I thy dear ihadow on the wall beheld. « 

That moment. Love upon his votary fmil'd. 
My hand hisfceptre, and his throne my breafl; 
He fired the thought which then my grief beguil'd^ 
And which to future times will make me bleft. 

With eager haile I feiz'd a (lender wand 
Which near the couch a friendly Power had plac*d| 
And with, a beating heart, a trembling hand, x 
Along the wall the faithful (hadow trac'd. 

happy moment I how my bofom bum*d 
With tranfport, rich reward for all my pain, 
When, tho* thy head in various poflures turn'd, 

1 fav^ the outline dill unchanged remain ! 

But 'midft my rapture as I heard thee (igh. 
And half awak'ning fpeak £udora's name, 
Beheld thee throw thy languid arms on high, 
As recolledlion o er thy fenfes came^ 

A(ham*d to meet thy fond, inquiring eyes, 
Aiham'd my flrong emotion to reveal. 
Again I fied....refolv*d my new-found prize 
E'en from thy knowledge I'd with care conceal.*.* 
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Bat when I reachM ray home^ to Memory's eye 
So dear/fo precious lefem'd the mimic line, 
** Hence, hence, refcrve !*' I cricd^ " vain fcrupiet^ fly ! 
Hiilemon*s heart (hall fliare the joy of mine !^ 

Ah me ! that promisM pleafure Fate denied...* 
When next wc met, thou cam*(l to hid farewell ! 
And I forgot the invention late my pride. 
While OB thy neck in fpeechlefs grief I fell. 

But when, dear youth ! thy lad farewell I heard^ 
Nor more my living lover met my view. 
Thy lifelefs femblance to my mind recurr*d. 
And to the prize with breathlefs fpeed I flew* 

Then, as Aurora, while o'er finking night 
Her radiant hand aifumes a fudden fway. 
In one vaft urn colle6ling all her light, 
Pours in full dream at once the flood of day. 

So in a moment, fklll'd the gloom to chafe 
Which abfence (lovers* night) around me fpread, 
Upon the wall beamed forth thy well-known face, 
And from my mind AiHi6lion*s darknefs ded. 

What tho* I could not on that wall furvey 
The youthful crimfon mantling on thy cheek, 
Nor bid the forrow-foothing line pourtray 
Thofelcoks which paflion, valour, genius fpcak.... 
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Yet, as T gaze, fee Fancy's friendly art 
The charms they wanted to my lines fupply. 
See the foft magic of her couch impart 
Bloom to thy cheeky and ludre to thine ey»; 

Thus^ tho* the orb that gilds the face of night 
Is, fages fay, a gloomy mafs alone^ 
When Phoebus fills her with his radiant light. 
She charms our eyes with fplendour not her own* 

But foon new hopes my throbbing bofom fway.,.. 
I with quick footfleps to my father prefs.,.. 
Exclaiming, *[ Hade ! the mimic lines furvey^ 
Whofe magic power has footh'd my fond diflreli»/' 

And as he wond'ring gaz'd,^ I cried, " Thy art 
Shall flronger yet Philemon's graces (how. 
Bid his crifp'd curls upon his forehead pM, 
And fpeak the grandeur of his fwelling brow/' 

At my entreaty, then with humid clay 
The lines he copied which my hand had made^ 
And to his furnace bore the prize away, 
W^hile I the procefs, fir*d with hope, fttrvey'd*. 

But not Deucalion felt more joy to fee 
Men fpring to being from the ftones he threw, 
Than I experienced, when a buft of thee 
From the Promethean lire my father drew^! 
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Feebly would words that burft of joy reveal. 
The image Cum*d my lover to reftore 1 
And fure thy heart this tender truth can feet 5 
Till thou returui 'twill charm me more and more. 

The breath of abfence bids faint flames expire. 
But fiercer makes a real pailion bum : 
Long (eparation feeds a lover's fire, Jfa 

Yet ftilli too tardy youth, return ! return ! 

Now hear my trr'mphs..«.Soon the tale tranfpir*d. 
Soon was it bou^ upon the wing of Fame, 
Till e'en niy inni«(l foul of praife was tir*d>.... 
For to our roof afiembled Corinth came. 

Grave fages.... heroes with the laurel'd brow,.... 
£*en gifted bards who breathe the lofty lay 
Feel their glad hearts with new ambition glow. 
And bid me baile their features to portray. 

My father's art then forms the mimic head. 
While to the lyre my honourd name is breathed, 
While nymphs and fwains my path with rofcs fpread. 
While round my brow are votive garlands wreath*d. 

'►" And, when thy limbs the funeral pile (hall prefs, 
Think not (they cry) thy glory will expire : 
Know, future ages ihall Eudora blefs. 
And hail the art that fprang from chafte dcfire. 

Yes-... 



I* 



( ^^7 ) 

Ves....Corinth's pride ! till Time itfelf be o'er. 
Throughout the world be thy dear name oottvey'd^ 
And let the lover, hero, fage, adore 
The tender fkill of the Corinthian maid.*' 

Such homa^ Corinth to Eudora pays.... 
But well thou know*il 1 ihun, not covet fame ; 
From the fond bread that genuine paifion fwaya 
For everdiHant be AinlHtion*8 flame ! 

Ah ! not with pride, but tendemefi4^gk)Wy 
When I this offspring of my love beiSold ; 
And round my heart warm tides of tranfport flow^ 
To which Ambition's boailed fire is coid» 

'Tis mine to know. It glads my father's breaft. 
His lov'd Eudora's fpreading fame to fee ; 
*Tis mrne to feel; thus honoured, thus carefs'd, 
I grow more worthy, matchlefs youth t of thee* 

But, deareft boail ! IVe circumicrlb*d the fway 
Of ftem-brow'd Death, the world's relentlefs king,.. 
Unhonour*d god ! to whom none homage pay^ 
To whom no voices grateful paeans jfing. 

Yes....now no more this tyrant of mankind 
Shall proudly tear from our encircling arms 
The forms we k)ve....and leave no trace behind 
Of chiIdh9od^ youth^ or manhood's glowing charms* 



SaVd 
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Sav*d by my jpower from his rapacious hand. 
Their image. (lill (hall charm in breathing clay ; . 
With gentle force (hall Memory's (ighs command, 
And fpite of fate prolong its pleafing fway. 

By this bled art fucceeding chiefs ihall know 
What noble features Corinth's heroes, bore, 
Then, rous*d to valour by each dauntlefs brow. 
Shall be themfelves the heroes they adore* 

£erides....(for whait Invention's wings can bind ?).• 
Some gentle maid, infpir'd by love like mine. 
In times to* come may bright devices find 
On the pale clay to bid warm colours ihine; 

Creative art improves by (low degrees ; 
When firft a mortal's weight ftern Ocean bore, 
No fluttering canvas caught the fweliing breeze. 
But on a raft he ventured from the fhore. 

Sure Love alone could urge fo bold a feat ! 
And he who firft fuch wondrous danger proved. 
Was fome fond, faithful )^outh, refolv'd to meet^ 
Spite of oppofing leas, the maid he lov'd. 

Then, in fucceeding years. Love's godhead fought 
The art to perfc6l which to him we ow'd, 
And ia a votary's ear he brcath'd the thought 
'^^hat on the bark the ufeful fail beftow*d. 



Once 
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Cace on a time two faithful lovers dar*J 
The varied dangers of the treacherous main. 
And fought an iOand where the prieit prepar'd 
To jbin their hands in Hymen's filkcn chain: 

But, as their baric too ilowly feem'd to move 
For lovers' wishes o*er the reftlefs wave, / 
Th6 impatient youth invok'd the God of Love, 
Who foon the aid he afk'd io pity gave. 

Infpir*d by him, the eager lover tied 
Pad to hb veflel*s head his fair-one's veil, 
And lo ! to land they Hew J... .Hence others tried 
Their ntimic art, and form'd the fwelling fail* 

Thus Fancy (playful power !) the ftofy. tells : 
And as her airy heights I fondly climb, 
UrgM by the magic of her potent fpells, 
I boldly bound acrofs the gulph'of Time ; 

And as the future blazes on my light, 
1 fcorn the prefent, I forget the pail. 
Stay, radiant vifions ! IHll my eyes delight I 
Scene following fcene, each lovelier than the laft. 

Lo there 1 the maid by love like mine infpir d, ^ 
Not only colour to my lines imparts, 
See her bold hand to greater deeds is fir*d. 
See the Whok form to mimic being ftarts t 
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Hail I fair creations, bjurAing on mj view ! . 
Kings, heroes, fages, even gocis appear. 
At Art's bold touch, aflumfng Nature's hue ! 
Jove grafps his lightning, Pallas lifts her fpear I 

See, to their ten^ples wond'ring yptarles throng ; 
The breathing forms they view with tiniid eye f 

Till, bolder grown, they raife the ej^ulting fong. 
And " Lo ! a prefent deity 1" they cry. 

But when (hall oiortals realize the fcene ? 
Not till fome virgin learn to love like me : 
And fuchy Philemon, is thy mind, thy mien. 
Ages may paf^, yet no youth, charm like thee. 

Meanwhile my humbler art (hall pleafe, (hall blefs. 
Shall make thy charms and .my atre6lion known. 
Shall calm the mourner's grief o'er thofe who prefs 
Death's awful biei'....(hall foftly footh my own* 

For when my father's aflies drink my tears, 
I to his reverend image (lill may kneel, 
Still think he all my vows of duty hears. 
Still deigns to fhare each heart-felt joy I feel. 

And oh ! (hould Fate thy early death decree !..,. 
Hence, falfe idea ! traitor to my heart ! 
When on thy cheek I Death's pale enfign fee. 
Id one embrace we'll meet; no more to part. 



Yet, 
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Yet, for thy country (houldft thou yield thy breath, 
rd try to bid my fclfiih forrow ccafe..., 
A Grecian maid fhould blefs her lover's death. 
If that he fell for Liberty and Greece. 

But oh ! return, Philemon 1 round thy head 
rd rather lovers^ wreaths than heroes' twine | 
I dare not griere if thou (liouldft glory wed. 
Yet ftill, lov'd youth, I'd rather call thee mine. 

What tho' confoling Fancy paints thee ncar,> 
And thee I view tho' Teas between us roll ) 
Tho* thy fond parting accents ftill I hear, 
And tho' thy long, laft look thrills thro* my foul : 

Yet ftlH thy abfence prompts my ceafelefs (igh, 
Thy fmiles alone can cheer my drooping heart : 
For oh 1 when Fame my humble roof drew nigh', 
Fnendihip I faw by flow degrees depart. 

The fair companions of my lowly youth 
With coldnefs praife me, or with malice blame, 
A|id on my heart imprefs this mournful truth/ 
They forfeit friendfhip, who are dear to fame. 

« 

But thou canft make me e'en this lofa delpi/e, 
Bleft (hall I be tho* 'reft of every friend, 
For flill Pbilemon*s and my father's eyea 
On me the looks of fond affe£tion bendr 
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Our fured joys Jove's wifdom has decreed^ 

From Love's bed, ncarcft, .tendered ties (hall come ; 

They of true blifs the facred lamp muft feed, 

They, her fole pneds....her only altar, home. 

I 
Come then, dear youth ! nor fear the wint'ry wind^ 

But danntlefs venture on the foaming tide 5 

For fuch ftrong fetters Danger's power will bind I 

And fuch a pilot will thy veffcl guide \ 

Know, that laft night when- Sleep in filcnce reign'd^ 

And I in rcftlefs, feveriih flumbers drcani'd, 

Befide my couch a gentle voice complain'd, 

While round me more than morning's fplendour beatn'd* 

Starting I woke; when, lo I my dazzled eyt§ 
A figure rich in youth's firft charms furvey'd, 
Like thine his features, fuch his check's rich dyet^ 
Like thee the wondrous vifion feem'd array'd. 

Then, with arch fmiles, he cried, " Sleep, wooing fair * 
At laft I've made that rival power remove.... 
Know'ft thou not me ? This fond, voluptuous air, 
This fmile, thefe darts, proclaim the God of Love. 

And hark ! the wintVy winds that loudly roar'd, 
Kuih'd by my prcfence, feem to murmur now; 
To thefe chill plains by my warm breath reftor'd, 
Sec round thy couch the flowers of furamcr blow I 

Now 
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Now. hear, bleft maid ! the joyful news I bring: 
Long h^d I known the tumults of thy heart* 
Long hover'd o'er tUce whh delighted wing, 
^'erjoy'd to mark a paffion void of art ; 

And when thy breall with boding anguiih fwell'd^ 
'Now, now (I cried), her homage Pll repay,' 
Then flew to earth.^.and I thy feetimpeird 
To feek the couch where^thy Philemon lay. 

I, on the wall the deepening ihadow threw.... 
The (lender wand befide the couch I placed...* , 
I, with nice art the faithful outline drew, 
And the lov'd youth with added beauty grac*d« 

Nor, maid moil fardurM f ceafes yet my fmile ; 
I come to teli thee, fafe from all alarms, 
For of its power I will the wind beguile, 
I'll bring Pbilemoh tathy conilant ^vaitU . > . 

The hakyon, tamer of the tyrant flood, 
By ber fad note and azure pluinage known. 
Shall, at my bidding, on the billows brood, 
And guard thy heart from forrows lik& h«rown.. 

For this new proof of favour, let thy hand 

Exp'rt Jts {kill my bounty to repay } 

Upon my altar bid my image Hand, 

And try Love's glowing features to poortmy .** - 

L4 This 
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Tbif faid, awaj be viog'd his gracefbl fiigbt. .^ 
Hit mftiiAg phiioof ibfteft ai«€c breath'd..^ 
And as he flew, aroond the brow of Night 
His twilling figure /pires of radiance wreatb*d« 

Tbea from mj couch I fprang with gratefal hafte> 
Eager the lovely vifion to poortray : 
But tho' 1 thought I Love's own Stores trac!dy 
Thine, and thine only, could my^et fiirvey. 

Yet wherefore not ? Like thee he fecm'd to roove^ 
Save that hisibrm with younger graces g1ow*d| 
And my bold fingers on the God of Love 
Thy matchlels iemblaAce have at taA b«(k>w*d : 

Bttt> waving richly, o*er his Aoulder fpreads 
One of the fleecy, bounding, Oiintng wkigit^ 
On which he hoveiv o*cf tme vottriet' headf^ 
And to their aid difiae affifhinof Wingii. 

Tbofe radiant pinions nowibr thee expand.... 
Then wby^ lov'd yontb* thy wiibM return delay ) 
Comet fee the wonders of Endora's hand^ 
Come^ at Lore's braaihing femblance homage pay. 

N 

Ye8....whei| exultikig i!n his kind decree 
Thou com'ft triunophant o'er the conquerM wind. 
Well feek Love's altar.*«.aad^ on bended knee. 
Around hia-hpad will iFotive garlands bind. 

O! thou 
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O I thou haft much to fee ! no longer poor» 
Ouraher'd ftate our altered dwelling fpeaksf 
And when the needy ftranger opes our door» 
We now can give the friendly aid he feelu. 

Now, fight moft pleafing to his daughter's eyei^ 
Coarfe robes no nnore obfcure my father*s miea^ 
His ample tunic glows with Tynan dyes. 
And all his native dignity is feen.... 

While down his robe bis iilver ringlets fiow. 
Their white contrafted with its glowing red,.... 
So look bright clouds upon the mountain's brow^ 
When with the fun's laft crimfon rays o*erfpread t 

And both from poverty and pomp remote. 
My veft,...Bat why fuch' trivial tales impart ? 
Hade to behold the change my words denote t 
All> all is aher'd here....except..»my heart. 

Come... .and tho* abfencenow my blifs alTojrSy 
More bright 'twill make the hour of meeting ghw^ 
Paft pains (bmetimes create our prefent joys.... 
The rainbow's beauties to the ftorm we owc:^ 

But till we meet, believe the foml diftrefd 
That abfcnce brings, in all its force I pr<rrc» 
Save when againft n^y throbbing heart I pre& 
Ihc faithful femblaoce of the youth I love^ 
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SONGS, 



^C. 



THE MOURNEH. 



CvOME^ fmiles \ come, gaf attire f and bidfe 
The fecret fang that tears my bread \ 
I'll lay my fable garb aljde> 
And feem to cold inquirers bleft. 
Yes,— I will happy triflers join. 
As whe;i grief's dart befide me flew» 
And love and all its joys were mine> 
And forrow but by name I knew : 

For health I faw in Henry's bl^RV . •. ,. . 

Nor knew it mark'd him for ibt toiiU^^«.>f 
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Hard was the ilroke^ — but O I I hate 
The facred pomp of grief to (how ; 
Thron'd in my bread, in fecret ftatef 
Shall live the reverend form of woe : < 
For obfervation Would degrade 
The homage to her empire paid. 

I hate the tear which phy gives, 
I'm jealeus of her curious eye ; 
The only balm my wound receives. 
Is from my own unheeded (igh. 
A face of fmile's, a heart of tears t 
So in the churchyard (realm of death) 
The turf increaiing verdure wears. 
While all is pale and dead beneath. 



TO THE GLOW-WORM. 



GEM of this lone and filent vale, 
Treafure of evening's peniive hour, 
I come thy fairy rays to hail, 
I come a votive drain to pour. 



Nor 



( aji- )- 

Nor chilly damps, nor paths untrod. 
Shall from thy ihrine my footfteps fright; 
Thy lamp ihall guide me o*er the fod. 
And chiertbe gathering mifta of night* 

Again thy yellow fire impart, 
Lo 1 planets ihed a mimic day ; 
Lo I vivid meteors round me dart. 
On wcftem clouds red lightnings play t 

But I difdain thefe gariih fires/ 
Sporting on evening*s fultry wing ; 
Thy humbler light my eye admires^ 
Thy foft, retiring charms I iing.. 

Thine is an unobtrufive blaze, 
Content in lowly fhades to ihine $ 
And much I wifh, while thus I gaze> 
To make thy modeft m^rit mine. 

For, long by youth's wild wifhcs caft 
On the falfe world's tempeftuous feZf, 
I feck retirement's ihore at laft. 
And find a monitor in thee.. 
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SONG OF AN INDOSTAN GIRL. 



[This Song was occtfioaed by the foltowitq^ciremsftaiiee :— 
Mr. Biooi, the comiu>r«r and editor of many beaneiful 
AirS) gave me fome time ago a i^aintive melody^ faid to 
have been compofed and fung by an Indoftan girl oa 
being feparated from the man (he loved. 

She had lived feveral years in India with an Engliih gentle- 
man to whom (he was tenderly attached ; but be^ when 
about to marry, feat hU tndlan favourite tip ihtcowilry ; 
and as (he was borne ulong in her palanquin^ ihe was- 
beard to fing the above-mentioned melody; To this 
melody I wrote the following words ; and they have been 
already given to the public, with the original mufxc, ii>a 
fecond fet of Hindoo airs, arranged and barmoniied hf 
Mr. Bioos. 



*TIS thy will, and I muft leave thee^ 

O ! then, beftbclov'd, farewell \ 
1 forbear, left I fhould grieve thee. 

Half my heartfelt pangs to tell. 
Soon a Britiih fair will charm thee. 

Thou her fmiles wilt fondly woo^ 
But tho* (he to rapture warm thee, 

Don^t forget thy fook Hindoo^ 
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Well I know this happy beauty 

Soon thy envied bride will (liine j 
J3ut will ihe, by an:ctous duty^ 

Prove a pailion warm as mine ? 
If to rule be her ambition. 

And her own deiires purfue ; 
Thou'lt recall my fond ftthmiffion. 

And regftt thy foor BlNDoa. 

Bomherfelf to rank and fplendour^' 

Will (he deign to wait on thee j 
And thofe fofr attentions rendef. 

Thou {<i oft haft prais'd in rftc ? 
ycl> wtiy dotibt *[er care to pleafe thte ? 

I'hou muft every heart fubdue > 
I am fure, each maid that lees thea 

Lovci tHe« like THY rooft Hiiiooo* 

No, ah ! no I— -tbo* frem thee partedy 

Other maids will peace obtaifai % 
But thy 7i2c^^z, broken-hearted. 

Ne'er, O ! ne'er, will fmile again. 
O t how faft from thee they tear me I 

Fafter ftrli (hall death purfue : 
But *tia well — death will endear me, 

And thouUt mourn tht poor Hindoq. 
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SONG». 



Y£S| Miry Anne, I freely grtnt. 
The charmi of Henry*s eyes I (ee ; 
But while I gaze, I fomething want, 
I want thofe eyea— to gaze on me. 

And I allow, in Henry's heart 
Not £nvy*s felf a fault can fee ; 

Yet ilill I mud one wiib impare, 
I wiih that heart— to iigh for mc#. 
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A YOUTH for Jane with ardour figh'd. 

The maid with fparkling eye j 
But to his vows fhe dill replied, 

" ril hear you by and by." 

• This and the three following Songs belong to a fet of 
Songs compofed by Mr. Biggs, which are now publilhed. 

" Sufpenfe 
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'< Sufpenfe (he cries) my bloom decay>» 

" And bids my fpirits fly j 
*' New hear my vows," — but ftill (he iay»j 

*' I'll hear you by and by." 

At length her frowns his love fubdiiei 

He (huna her fcornful tye, 
And Emma feeka, who*ll hear him woo 

Both now, and by and by. 

And foon to church he leads the rnaid^ 
When lo i he fees draw nigh, . 

The now repentant fair, who faid 
She'd hear him by and by. 

** Hear me ((he cries) : no more in vaiB 
" Thy heart for me fliall iigh !"— 

" I'm bufy now (faid he)— -but, Jafncl.,. 
" I'll hear you by and by.** 
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A MAD-SONG. 



HA ! what is this that onvfiiy brow 
PreiTes with fuch o*erwhelniling power ? 
My love to heav*n is gone, I know 5 
But 'tis to fix our bridal hour. 

Then on his tomb why fliould I forrow ? 

He's ^one, but he*U return to«morrow. 
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Afa ! then yon lofly bill I'll moutit. 
And feizc on morning's brightcft cloud y 
On that I'll wait my love^ and count 
The moments till he leaves his fbrowdt 
And be the nunbow't veil ftall bonow. 
To grace our bridal day to-morrow. « 

But alPs not right in this poor heart,—- 

Yet why fhould I his lofs deplore ? 

It was indeed a pang to part. 

But when he comes^ hell ronrt no more : 
And all to day can laogh at forrowi 
When fure of teing blefs*d to-morrow. 

Then why am I in black array *d ? 
And why is Henry's father pale } 
And why do 1$ poor frantic maid* 
Tell to the winds a mournful tale i 

Alas ! the weight I feel is forrow.... 

N0| no«i*be cannot come to*morrow« 



SONG. 
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I ONCE jejoicMy fweet Eveninjg; gale. 
To fee thy breath the poplar wave ; 
But now it makes my cheek turn pale, ^ 
It waves the grafs o'er Henry's grave. 

Ah ! fetting fun ! how chang'd I feem I 
I CO thy rays prefer deep gloom,— *- 
Since now, alas 1 I fee them beam 
Upon my Heni^r's lonely tomb. 

Sweet Evening gale ! howe'er I feem> 
I wiih thee o'er my fod to wav'e } 
Ah ! fetting fun I foon mayft thou beam 
On mine> as well as Henry's grave ! 



EPIGRAM 



On reading the Pleadings of Count Lally TolendjU* 
for his Father the late Count Lally. 



OUIi je convieniB qu' £n6^ ^toit digae d'envie, 
Mais je crois que Lally le furpaQe en bonheur : 
Le Troyen ii fon Pire a fu fauver la vib^ 
Mail au fien le Frasigoia a fu fauTcr. i.*tf0VNfiU9* 

LINES 
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LINES 

AOB&ESSED TO MR. BIGGSj 

On his having fet the Mad Song^ and <<My Loys 

TO Wae is going." 



WHILE from your tafte my humble lays acquirt 
Attractive charms to them till now unknown. 
My mufe deceiv*d exulting ftrikes her lyre. 
And loves her drains for graces not their own. 



FATHERLESS FANNY. 

A BALLAD. 



?KEEN and cold Is the blaft loudly whi filing around ; 
As cold are the lips that once fmil'd upon me, 
And unyielding, alas ! as this hard-frozen ground. 
The arms once fo ready my (heltcr to be. 
Both my parents are dead, and few friends I can boafl^ 
But few to confole, and to love mc, if any 3 
And my gains are fo fmall, — a bare pittance at mod 
Kcpays the exertions of fathcrlcfs Fanny, 

Once 
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Once indeed I with pleafure and patience could toil. 
But 'twas when my parents fat by, and approv'd ; 
Then my laces to fell I went out with a fmile, 
Bccaufe my fatigue fed the parents I lov'd. 
And a j^ night when I brought them my hardly-earn*d 

gains, 
Tho* fmall they might be, ftill my comforts were many j 
For my mother*s fond bleffing rewarded my pains. 
My father Hood watching to welcome his Fanny. 

But, ah ! now that I work by their prefencc unchcer*d, 

I feel 'tis a hardihip indeed to be poor. 

While 1 ihrink from the labour no longer endear'49 

And (igh as I knock at the wealthy man's door. 

Then, alas ! when at night I return to my home^ 

No longer I boafl that my comforts are many ; 

To a filent, deferted, dark dwelling I come, 

Where no one exclaims" Thou art welcome, my Fanny." 

That, that is the pang ; — want and toil would impart 
No pang to my bread, if kind friends I could fee -, 
For the wealth I require is that of the heart, j$ 

The fmiles of afre6tion are riches to me. 

Then, ye wealthy, O think when to you I apply 
To purchafe my goods, tho* you do not buy any. 
If in accents of kindnefs you deign to deny. 
You'll comfort the heart of poor fijitherlefs Fanny. 



«ONG 



(»40 ) 
SONG— TO LAURA. 

Ai^ID of the cold fufpicious heart. 
Ah I wherefore doubt thy Henry's love ? 
Imputing thus to pra6lis*d art 
The figns that real palTion prove. 

While thro' the fleeplefs night I figh. 
And jealous fears and anguifh own^ 
At morn in redlefs (lumbers lie. 
Then, languid, rife to mufe alooe : 

While harmony my foul difdains. 
And beauties vainly round me ihine, 
Save when I hear thy favVite ftrains. 
Or beauties fee refembling thine : 

While I in fix^d attention gaze, 
If e*cr thou breathe thy plaintive lay. 
And while, tbo* others loudly praife, 
I deeply Cgb^ and nothing fay : 

While I reje6l thy pffcr'd hand, 

And ihun the touch which others feek. 

Alone with thee in filence fland. 

Nor dare, tho* chance befriend me, fpeak :-« 

Ah ! Laura, while I thus impart 
The ardent love in which I pine. 
While all thefe fymptoms fpeak my heart, 
Say, whv (hould doubt inhabit tb'me ? 



THE 
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THE DESPAIRING WANDERER, 



0\ 'TIS an.hour to mifery dcar1 
No noifcy but dafliing waves^ I hear* 
Save hollow blafts that ru(h around^ 
For Midnight reigns with horrors crown*d.- 

Lo ^ clouds in fwarthy grandeur fweeg^ 
Portentous o*ertb« troubled- deep : 
0*er the tall, rocks' ma^edic heads, 
Lo ! billowy vapour (lowly fpreads. 
While Fancy,, as /he marks its fwcll^ 
Around it throws her magic fpcll :— 
And fee ! fantaflic ihapes feem near,. 
The rocks with added height appear^ 
And from the mift, to feek the tide,. 
Gigantic figures darkly glide y 
While, with quick ftep and hurried ro«en). 
Pale Terror leads the fhadowy fcene. 
Again loud blafts I ihudd>ing hear,. 
Which feem to Fancy's liftning car 
To toll fome (hipwreck'd failor's knell !^ 
Of fear, of grief, of death, they tell. 
Perhaps they bade yon foaming tide 
Unheard*of mifery fcatter wide. \ 
Hail ! dread idea, fancy-taught, — 
To me with gloomy pleafurc fraught ; 
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I fhould rejoice the world to fee 
Difb-efs^dy diflra^led, lofl> like me; 

O ! why is phrenfy called a curfe ? 

I deem the fenfe of mifery worfe r 

Come^Madnefs, come I tho' pale with fear 

JBe joy*» fiuih'd cbeek when, thou art near». 

On thee I eager glances bend y 

Defpair, O Madnefs ! calls thee friend ! 

Come> with thy viHons cheer my gloom,*— 

Spread o'er my cheek thy feverilb bloom F 

To my weak form thy flrength impart^ 

Erom my funk eye thy lightnings dart L 

Oh I come, and on the troubled air 

Throw rudely my diforder*d hair ; 

Arm me. with thy fupporting pridc> 

Let me all illsi all fears deride ! 

Oh ! bid me roam in tatter'd veft* 

Bare to the winl'ry wind ray breads 

Horrors with dauntlefs eye behold^ 

And dalk in fancied greatne fs bold ! 

Let me^.from yonder frowning rock. 

With thy (hrill fcream the billows mock ; 

With fearlefs ftep afcend the deep. 

That totters o'er th' encroaching deep ; 

And while the fwelling main along 

Blue lightning's awful fplendours throng ; 

And while upon the foaming tide 

Danger and Death in triumph ride, 
■^ '^ And 
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And thunder rends the ear of Nigftt^ 
Rouling the form of pale Affright, 
Let me the mountain torrent quaff. 
And ' midft the. war of nature — lau j^h.t 



THE ORPHAN BOY'S TALE. 



STjAY ! lady, ffay, for tnercy's fake,. 
And.hear a helplefs orphan*s tale ! 
Ah ! fure my looks muft pity wake,— 
*Ti8 want that makes my cheek fo pale. 
Yet I was once a motber*s pride, 
And my brave father's hope and joy j^ 
But in the Nile's proud fight he died. 
And I am>now an Orphan Boy*. 

Poor foolifh child ! how pleas'd wa* I^ 
When news pf Nelfon's vi6lory came,- 
Along the crowded ftrects to fly 
And fee the lighted windows flame I«- 
To force me home my mother fougt^,. 
She could not bear to fee. my joy j. 
For, with my father's life 'twas bought; 
And made me a poor Orphan Boy. 



The- 



^i 
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The people's Aouts were long amd toad,— - 
My mother* ihtidd'riiig, cIosM her ears,*— 
** Kejoice ! rejoice P* ftill cried the crowd: 
M7 mother anfwer'd with her tears. 
*♦ Why are you crying thus/*' faid I, 
** While others laugh and (houc with joy ^"' 
She kifsM roe — and with Aich a £gh ! 
She caird me her poor Oaphajt Boy ! 

** What is tm- orphan boy ?** I faid, — 
When fuddeiily flic gafp'd for breath. 
And her eyes clos'd j — I (hri^k'd for aid^ 
But, ah ' her eyes were clos'd in death*. 
My hardfliips fmcc I will not tell : 
But, now no more a partn*'s ioy, 
Ahl' lady, — I have Icamt too well, 
Whit 'tis to be an Cbph\n Boy. 



O ! were I by your bounty fed ! 
Nay, gentle lady, do not chide, — 
Troft me, f mean to earn my Jjread ; 
The failor^s orphan boy has pride. — 
Lady, you weep ! — Ha ! — this to me ? 
You*ll give me clothing, food, employ ? — 
Look down, dear parents ! look, and fee 
Your happy , h i^py, Oilphan Boy. 

THE END. 

- I .. !■■ ■ M . ,^ ■ II I — ... ■ I - „ . I.,^ ■ 

Piintedby Davis, Willts, anU Inylof, ChiiiicefyUnc. 
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